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H E firſt Impreſſions that Love 
makes on us are the ſtrongeſt, 
nor can they be removed by the 
Commands of Parents, Intereſt, 
or Prudence: How unhappy then 
are thoſe Ladies, who, for the 
| ** Alliance of Families, Titles, or 
private Views, are t“ from the Arms of thoſe. 
they love, to be married by mercenary Fathers to 
Men they can ſcarce. endure. Clerimont, a Gentle- 
man of Fortune, lov'd a Lady, beautiful, young, 
and rich: Their Loves ſeem'd ſy much the more 
FIN A: happy, 
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2 TheGkENEROUSs HUSBAND, 


happy, becauſe it was approv'd of by their Parents, 
who deſigned to marry them. Arabella, for ſuch 


Was the Lady's Name, looked on Clerimont as her 


Huſband, and gave herſelf therefore a Liberty to 


Indulge a Paſſion which ſhe thought it her Duty to 


increaſe: Clerimont was as fond of his Arabella, 
and flatter'd himſelf with the greateſt Happineſs, 
in living with a Woman whoſe Love was mutual, 
While the Writings f6r the Marriage were draw- 


ing, the young Lady went to one of the Theati es 


to ſee a favourite Play; in the Middle of the 


- firſt Act, Cleanthes, a young Nobleman of the firſt 


Rank, came into the ſame Box where Arabella 


| fate: Her Mien, her Charms, and her Wit, raiſed 


＋ in him a ſudden Paſſion, he knew not how to ac- 
Count for: He gazed, he ſigh'd, he lov'd. When 
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the Play was over, he conducted her through the 
Crowd to her Chair, and was agreeably ſurpriz'd, 
when he ſaw her Servant, to find it the Livery of 
a Gentleman he was very well acquainted with, 
The next Morning he waited on Hrabella's Father, 
and enquired after his new Charmer : And as ſoon as 
he heard it was his Daughter, he made Propo- 


ſals for marrying her. Theold Gentleman, when 
he was recovered from his Surpriſe, and found the 


young Nobleman ſerious in his Demands, thought 
the Match too advantageous not to be made up as 
ſoon as poſſible ; they agreed to have her Jointure 
ſettled that Afternoon; the Marriage conſum- 
mated the next Morning. Cleanthes wou'd fain 


babe ſeen the Lady; But her Father ſaid it was 
not ſo proper, 'till he had acquainted her with his 
| Intentions. Cleanthes hurry'd to his Lawyer to 
5 Inſtructions for the Settlements; and the old 


Jentleman ſent for Arabella, to inform her of his 


new Engagement: But what Words can deſeribe 


her Wonder, and the various Effects of Love, 
e n Grief, 


ds 
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Grief, and Deſpair, whilſt ſhe receiv'd the Charge of 
giving the next Morning her Hand in Marriage to a 


Lover ſhe knew nothing of. In vain were all her 


Tears, Prayers, and Intreaties ; no Reproaches of 
Injuſtice to Clerimont, no Argument of future Mi- 
ſery to herſelf, nor all the ſoft Perſuaſions of a 
paternal Love could ſet aſide the prevailing Argu- 
ments of Grandeur, Title, and Riches. Her Fa- 


ther was ſevere, and wou'd*be obey'd, and baugh- 
tily urg'd, it was nothing but her Duty to comply: 


He threatened her with Violence, if ſhe reſiſted his 


Mill, and with an imperious Command, leſt her 
in all the Anguiſh of a deſpairing Maiden. Starce 
had ſhe recovered her Senſes, when ſhe found 
Means to ſend this News to her Clerimont's Lodg- 


ings; but he was unhappily gone for a Day or two 


to a Country-houſe he had in a neighbouring Vi- 


lage, to order ſome Repairs for the better Recep- 
tion of his Arabella. The next Morning, which 
was to bring her Miſery and a Huſband, arrives, af- 


ter a Night ſpent in Fears, Hopes, and Deſpair : - 


Her Father enters her Chamber, renews his Rea» 


ſons of Intereſt, Power, and Wealth, but finds her 
ſtill inflexible: As he knew nothing could move 
her, but perſuading her it was her , be 


threaten'd her with the heavieſt Curſes in Cafe of 
Diſobedience. In fine, amidſt the Horrors of ſuch a 
Guilt, amidſt the tender Thoughts of Clerimont, and 
the Fears of a Father's Curſe, ſhe ſuffered herſelf 


to be dragged to the Altar, perceiving it impoſſible | 
to avoid the Sacrifice. After the Ceremony, ſhe 


was conducted to her Lord's Houſe, where, if 


Pomp, Titles, and Riches could give Happineſs 


with a Man ſhe did not love, none could be more 


happy than Arabella: But in the public Joy ſhe 


ſeem'd diſcontented, and broken Sighs, and de- 


jected Looks, betrayed the inward Sorrow of her 
| | — nn 


Or the Amours of AR ABELLA. 3 
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4 TheGenztrovs HUSBAND, 
Heart. Clerimont heard the next Day of Arabella's 
Marriage: And after being informed of the Parti- 
culars, he could not bear to continue in London, 
but took Poſt Horſes immediately for Paris, under 
all the Grief a diſappointed Lover cou'd bear. 
Arabella's Huſband was good humour'd, com- 
plaiſant, and paſſionately fond of her; preventing 
every Wiſh, by giving her every Thing ſhe could 
deſire: But Love is very unjuſt; ſhe could only 
repay the Tenderneſs of her Huſband in a cold 
Indifference ; which he perceived, and was ſenſibly 

affected with, though he knew not ſhe loved any 
other Perſon. He continued his earneſt Endeavours 
to pleaſe, but without any Succeſs, At this Time, 
a Friend of his arriv'd from Paris, and told him, 
without any Deſign, of the former Love of Ara- 
bella and Clerimont. He was Thunder-ſtruck with 
the News, and never enquired more into the Cauſe 

of her Coldneſs to him: He was convinced of her 

Virtue, as ſhe was ſtrict in her Behaviour, cautious 

of her Company, regular in her Family, ſhewing 

great Reſpect to him, but no Tenderneſs : And he 


ſaw with Grief, it was her good Senſe only, not \ 

her Inclination, which made her dutiful to him, 7 

He admired her Conduct, but complained of his that 

own bad Fortune. Among other ſolitary Amuſe- "Ta 
ments, Arabella us'd to divert her Melancholy in de- $61 
ſigning Landſkips, which ſhe did to Perfection: M; 

In all her Deſigns, (her Paſſion and Thoughts being * 
= ſtill fixed on Clerimont,) you might find that un- pre- 
| happy Lover; ſometimes as a deſpairing Shepherd M: 
under the Covert of a #illow ; ſometimes as a gay ba 

_ roving Swain among a Trop of Country Laſſes; "Dig 

juſt as her Hope or Fear dictated. Cleanthes having Dur 

often ſeen Clerimont in public Places, and knowing than 

his Perſon, felt inexpreſſible Anguiſh to ſee the 7 hs 

Heart of his Wife fo ſenſibly affected towards his 1 


Rival; 


4 


Or the Amonrs of ARaBELLA, 5 


Rival; but he was quite overwhelm'd with Grief, . 
when he ſaw her hang theſe Pictures by her Bedſide, 
that ſo her Lover might be the firſt Object that ap- 
peared to her when ſhe wak'd; and one Morn- | 
ing while her Huſband, who deſerved the utmoſt | 
Pity, ſeem'd to be faſt aſleep, he w. unhappy [ 
to hear her ſigh, as ſhe look'd on thoſe andſkips, | 
and in a paſſionate Tone cry out, — My dear, dear 
Clerimont But even this Declaration moved not 
Cleanthes to ſhew any Reſentment, but, if poſſible, 
he redoubled his Tenderneſs, hoping that might 
wean her from a Paſſion ſo ill-plac'd. Almoſt two 
Years he ſpent in this Condition, without being | 
able to change in the leaſt the Heart of his Arabella; 
when deſpairing of her Love, he reſolved to make 
a Campaign in Flanders; where, in a deſperate At- 
tempt which he had voluntarily undertaken, accord- 
ing to his Wiſhes, he received two mortal Wounds, 
He was carried to his Tent, where, finding ſome 
Strength remaining, he call'd for Pen and Paper, 
and wrote the following Letter to her, 


My Dear Arabella, oY 
1 would have ſaid Wife, had I not + dev convinc 4 4 
that Name is hateful to you: As this 1s the laſt 
Letter you will ever receive from me, I muff teſlify 
in it my Grief, for having been the 3 of the 
Miſery I am ſenſible you feel in your loſing Clerimont : a 
But had I known, my Arabella, your Heart had been 
pre- engaged, I would not have parted you from tbs 
Man you ſo tenderly loved, to have joined you to a Huſ- 
band you could never endure, That I loved you, 
by my Actions you may be ſatisfied ; but ſhauld any 
Doubt remain, think what I muſt have felt, rather 
than give you any Uneaſineſs in reproaching you, when 
I have beheld tbe Happy Clerimont in every Picture, 
in every Room, nay by =” Bed-fide, 10 be the Ob- 
ect 
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6 The GENEROUS HUSBAND, 
Jeet of your Wiſhes. When I have heard you ſigh 
for him, and paſſionately call for him. This J ji- 
leutly ſuffer'd; I ſaw you indulge a Paſſion you ſhould 
have ftrove to ſtifle.— I wiſh'd you could have loved 
me, but wilh'd in vain. I am now within à few 
Moments of Death; and in theſe lateſt Words, I 
defire that nd uneaſy Remembrance of what is paſt, 
may ever diſturb the Pleaſure which you will ſoon be 


at liberty to enjoy with your Clerimont. — Cou'd 


you have loved me, we both might have been happy; 
but your firſt Love had made too ſtrong an Impreſſum 
ta be eraſed. You may be happier with Clerimont, 
but can never have a more loving Huſband than, 


Your Expiring 
| CLEANTHES 
The News of Cleanthes's Death, accompanied 


with this Letter, flung her into an extreme Grief ; 
but when his Body was brought home from the 


Army, to beinterr'd with his Anceſtors, ſhe would 


have facrificed herſelf, that ſhe might give him her 
Life, becauſe ſhe did not give him her Heart. As 
often as ſhe call'd to her mind the Love, Merit, 
and Tenderneſs of her Huſband, with Reproaches on 
her Stars, her Laue, and her. Father, ſhe flung her- 
ſelf into all the Agonies of Rage and Madneſs. So 
violent a State brought on a burning Fever, which 
in a few Days terminated: in the Death of a Wo- 
man, who dy'd unhappily for being married to the 
Man ſhe could not love, and who might have liv'd 
happy with the Man ſhe did. 8 
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The Hiſtory of Beau B RO NZ E, the For- 
tune Hunter. 5 


5 HIS Gentleman, at the Time of the Ad- 


ventures I am going to relate, was, accord- 
| ing to his own Reckoning, growing towards 
thirty; though the Pariſh Regiſter where he was 
born, plac'd him then in the two and fortieth Year 
of his Age. He had, — about 200l. a Year, 
which by that Time he became five and twenty, he 
had mortgag'd to two different Perſons for 3000l. a 
piece. Coming very early to the Conduct of his 
own Affairs, he immediately quitted the Univerſity 
for London; where having ſoon run through all the 
Vices, or to ſpeak in a more gentle Phraſe, through - 
all the Pleaſures of the Town, a few Years re- 
duced him to the ſame Condition with moſt of our 
polite Sparks; that is, a broken Eftate, and as hro- 
ken a Conſtitution. Having, while a Youth, loſt 
a a great Part of his Fortune at Play, like a Bubble; 
he was now reduced to the picking up a precarious | 
Subſiſtence by it, as a Sharper. Which proving but 
a very indifferent-Employment, he bethought him- 
ſelf of a new Scheme of Life, in which his natural - 
Vanity made him aſſure himſelf of Succeſs ; and fo 


came to a Reſolution of making his Circumſtances ' 


_ eaſy, by marrying a Fortune; on whom, like the 
Beau in Æſen, he was ready to ſettle his Perſon, 
and his Pox on her Heirs for ever. Nor was the 
Project altogether impracticable, ſince he was ver 
well furniſhed with certain Qualifications which 
render a Man agreeable but to too great a Part of 
the fair Sex; I mean a Flow of Words, a pen lh | 
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The Hiſtory of | 
dreſs, and a conſummate Aſſurance. Amongſt the 
reſt of the fair Ones to whom Bronze paid his 
Addreſſes, was Ethelinda, a young Lady of a- 
bout Sixteen, who had in ready Money a Fortune 
of boool. Having lived all her Life time under 
the Care of an old Maiden Aunt in the Country, 
ſhe was, on her coming to London, tranſported with 
the Diverſions of the Town. Yet having a ſufficient 
Share of Wit, joined to a very good Underſtanding, . 
ſhe took Care to preſerve both her Virtue, and her 
Reputation unſpotted. With this Lady, for want 
of having a better Acquaintance-with the World, 
the Beau ſucceeded in his Addreſſes : She conſidered 
his Perſon as it really was, far from diſagreeable ; 
ſhe flatter'd herſelf that ſhe ſhould be carry'd in the 
fineſt Equipage to the fineſt Places; ſhe imagin'd 
alſo (from his admirable Talent at Diſſimulation) 
that he was violently in love with her; from all 
which ſhe fancy'd that ſhe ſhould in Bronze meet 
with the fondeſt of Huſbands: As to Eſtate, the 
Beau never viſited but in his Chariot, with a Couple 
of Footmen ; for his Creditors, in hopes of being 
paid, in Cafe the Marriage ſucceeded, took care to 
furniſh him with every Thing neceſſary to keep up 
the Appearance of a Fortune. Thus all Things went 
on with the moſt promiſing Face, till the Arrival from 
* the Univerſity of a diſtant Relation of Ethelinda's, 
named Carlos. This Gentleman was about three 
and twenty, had good Senſe, much Learning, and 
à polite Behaviour, without any other efect than 
having a little too 3 Notwithſtanding 
he was but too ſenſible of his Couſin's Pre- engage · 
ment, yet he found it impoſſible for him to ſee her 
withouf falling paſſionately in Love with her. Lo- 
vers Eyes are always quick, and hence Carlos, in a 
few Days, from a Sharper of Bronze's. Acquaint» 
ance, arrived at a thorough Knowledge both 2 2 


Beau's CharaQter and Circumſtances ; of which he 
took care that Ethelinda ſhould be privately ac- 
quainted. Ethelinda was fo far from giving the leaſt 
Credit to this Account, that ſhe never fo much as 
mentioned it to Bronze himſelf, or ſuffer'd the leaſt 
Enquiry to be made about it. "Carlos perceiving the 


ill Succeſs of this Project, grew ſo much chagrin'd, 


that hearing the Time of their Marriage was fixed 
within a Fortnight, he went outof Town toa Country 
Seat of a very rich Aunt of his, on whom he had 
a great Dependance; as being unwilling to be a 
Spectator of what he imagin'd was to compleat 
both her Ruin and his own. The Melancholly 
which hung about him in this Retirement, -was 
ſoon taken notice of by the old Lady ; and as Love 
is a Thing ſeldom out of even the oldeſt Women's 
Heads, ſhe, without much Difficulty, gueſſed the 
Cauſe on't. Her Nephew eaſily confeſſed the Truth, 
and having told her the Story, ** Alas Carlos I re- 
plied ſbe, have you fo little both of Reſolution and 
Contrivance, as to quit your Miſtreſs ſo eaſily ? 
Take Courage, Man, though you have been un- 
| ſucceſsful in parting her from her Lover, my Life 
for't I'll find out a Way to make him abandon the 


Lady. You know my old Nurſe ; ſhe is but x few 


Years older than me, and not unlike me: I'll fend 


her up to- Town To-fnorrow to my own [odgings, : 


and afterwards leave you to compleat a Scheme, 
with which I ſhall acquaint you.“ PEE 

Carlos, reviv'd at the Thoughts of this Project, 
immediately ſet about it. Nurſe, properly equip'd 
and inſtructed, was ſent up to Town, and taking 


her Lady's Name, paſs'd for a Widow of 40,000l. 


Fortune; Carlos, by the means of the Sharper from 


whom he had Bronze's Character, cauſed the Beau 

to be inform'd that a Widow Lady, upwatds af 

70, and immenſely Rich, was fallen W in 
| ove 


Beau Bronzer, the Fortune Hunter. g 
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10 The Hiſtory ef 

Love with him. Bronze's natural Vanity and good 
Opinion of himſelf, made him the more eaſily 
caught; he pretended to Ethelinda, that a Relation 
of his dying ſuddenly in the Country, had left bim 
his Heir, which obliged him to go out of Town 
for three or four Days, to take the neceſſary Care 
about the Effects he left behind him. This Time 
was employ'd in making his Addreſſes to the 
Widow ; and as Things were ſo before - hand con- 
certed, that he might meet with no more Difficulty 
than was abſolutely neceſſary to hinder Suſpicion, 
every Thing being ſoon adjuſted, the Marriage was 
celebrated the third Day. The Night before which, 
he wrote the following Letter to Ethelinda, 


Dear MA DAM, | 5 

To prevent. the Surpriſe of my ſo ſudden Marriage, 
from making too great an Impreſſion on your Spirits, 
I thought proper #0 be the fir/t who ſhould acquaint 
you with it myſelf. Before this reaches your Hands, 
IJ. ſball be the Huſband of the Widow Thrifty, who 
& upwards of ſeuenty Years old, and 40, oool. For- 


tune; which is enough to convince you, that Love had | 


no Hand in my Match; I hope you have more good Senſe 
than to mind Forms and Ceremonies. You may be ſure 
of my ſlaying no longer with the Hag, than is ab- 
folutely neceſſary to get Poſſeſſion of her Money; I will 
then pack old Forehead-Clath directly to a Farmer's 
in the Country, where ſhe may live comfortably for 
40l. a Year. While you and I, my Dear, ſpend ber 

Thouſands in Splendor. I am in Haſle, © 
„ Vour faithful PE. Bronze. 


Carlos came very ſeaſonably to viſit her almoſt 
as ſoon as ſhe had received this Letter, and by let- 
ting her into the Secret of the Affair, not only leſ- 
ſen' d her Concern at this Accident, but inſpired — 
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Beau BRONZE, the Fortune Hunter. 11 


with Joy at the Reflection on the Danger ſhe had 
eſcap'd ; which fill'd her alſo with the moſt favour- 


able Thoughts for her kind Deliverer. Bronze too 
was next Day undeceived by his Wife's Elopement, 
having firſt ſecured four Hundred Pounds worth of 


Jewels, which he had given her the Night. before 


Marriage, and which his Creditors had furniſh'd him 


with, in Order to have preſented them to Ethelinda. 


This immediately obliged the Beau to quit the King- 
dom, and with what Money he could ſcrape together, 


to repair to Cambray; where the Congreſs fitting at - 


that Time, occaſioned high Play, and from whence he 
might poſſibly find an Opportunity to mend his For- 
tune. Carlos and Ethelinda went to paſs the Sum- 
mer at the Aunt's, where, in about two Mogths. 
after, their Marriage was conſummated, and they 
have ever ſince lived very happily together. 


OC TY 
A good Example for married Ladies. | 
Manda was the only Daughter of Sir Jaſper” 


Traſſick, a Merchant of London, whom For- 
tune and Induſtry from ſmall Beginnings had made 


rich. She was a Lady rather of a ſedate than gay 
Diſpoſition, and rather an agreeable than a complete 


Beauty. Her good Humour and her great Fortune 


were ſufficient Charms to recommend her to any 


one for a Wife, tho' her Perſon might not be ſo en- 
gaging as to procure many Lovers for the Sakevof 


lde. Among ſeveral'Gallants who made their Ad- 


dreſſes to her, Mr. Rover, whoſe Father was inti- 
mate with Sir Jaſper, was the beſt receiv'd. The 


old Gentleman ſoon agreed on the Match, and the' 
Nuptials were conſummated ; Amanda bringing her 


\ 


12 A good Example for married Ladies. © 
Huſband 20,0001. and he ſettling an equivalent Join- 
ture upon her. As this Match was rather a Kind of 


| Smith-field Bargain than an Union of two Perſons 
| who were the moſt dear to one another, it is not to 


be wonder'd if there was a great Difference in their in t 
Tempers. Rover was all Gaiety, Looſeneſs, and peat 
Extravagance ; 'ſhe all Gravity, Prudence, and par- at t 
ſimonious. Nor did ſhe obey her Father only in ac- But 

| cepting him as her Huſband, but taught her Heart prot 
[ to love him with a perfect Tenderneſs. Her Huſ- Was 
band, on the contrary, looked on the Match as a mak 
Neceſſity, not Choice; therefore, as he had no preſ 
Love before Marriage, he could ſcarce force himſelf prof 


to the Rules of common Decency after it. Within 
a few Months after they were married, the Fathers 
of Rover and Amanda both died, and left their Chil- 
dren to behave to one another as they thought pro- 

per, without any farther Controul over their Actions 

and Conduct. » TS 

Here was the Beginning of Amanda's hard Trials, 
which her Huſband's foregoing Indifference gave her 
too certain Promiſe of. He now plunged headlong 
into all the faſhionable Vices, and Extravagancies of 
the Age; his Life was one continued Scene of Re- 
vels and Riots. He was ſeldom ſober, and as ſeldom 
refrained from Gaming. He was wh gy to all the 
Sharpers about Town ; and when he had loſt his 
Money Abroad, he conſtantly came to take his Re- 
venge at Home. His Wife was generally thought 
*. the moſt proper Object, and he conſtantly uſed her 
with all the Inhumanity that his brutal Temper could 
inſpire bim with. Amanda bore it with Patience, and 
never returned him an ill-natur'd Word, nor com- 

| plained to her Relations who viſited her; but, on the 

contrary, ſhe diſguiſed his Faults, and gave him 

that good Character which-ſhe hoped he would de- 


> 
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| Gaming and Drinking were not Vices expenſive 
enough, but he muſt run into that polite ene of 


in the moſt publick and genteel Manner : She ap- 
peared like a Lady of the firſt Quality, and ſhone 
at the Play and Opera in Jewels once Amanda's. 
But by her Nature this Creature was inſolent, 
proud, and wanton ; ſhe was falſe to him, yet he 
was fond of her; ſhe quarrel'd with him only to 


Preſent or other; for ſo bewitched was he to this 


ber Huſband with her Reproaches, nor contradict- 
ed his Humour in its utmoſt Extravagance, When 
he came home, ſhe received him with open Arms, 


; and with the utmoſt Gentleneſs repaid his Bruta- 

r lity. die et $32” 35 n ie 

4 By this extravagant Courſe of Life his Eſtate 

f was mortgaged and encumbered ; Debts were 

- every Day contracted, till they grew ſo numerous, 
n and his Means of diſcharging them ſo ſmall, that 
e lis Goods were ſeized, himſelf arreſted and lung 
is into Priſon, Amanda's Relations would have taken 

; ler home to them, but ſhe could not deſert her 


Huſband, - She : made. herſelf a voluntary Priſoner, 
cheriſhed him with kind endearing Expreſſions, 
| and ſtrove to pacify his Rage at his preſent Miſ- 
fortunes. ' The Priſon, and Deſpair of ever being 
| freed from it, threw him into a violent Fit of Sick- 
neſs, in which ſhe attended him with indefatigable 


with 
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A good Example for married Ladies: 15 


Keeping. From the moſt infamous Part of the 
Town he ſelects a Miſtreſs, whom he maintained 


make him buy his Peace with ſome extraordinary 


Profligate, that he could not forſake her; he would 
have ſacrificed every Thing that was dear to him. 
to her Will. Whatever Regret, whatever Sor- 
rows Amanda in private knew, ſhe never troubled! 


Diligence, and ſhewed the ſame Concern as if it 

had been for the moſt endearing of Huſbands, . She. 

wept oyer him, graſped his Hand, and wiſhed. 
| 1 
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. Lice of any Thing to her Huſband, but diſpoſes of 
ber Jointure, and ſets him at Liberty. Immedi- 


— — 3 ———— — — — 


with the utmoſt Fervency he might recover; tho 
it would be only to give new Proofs of his Hatred 2 
and Diſlike to her. This indeed made him ſome- him 
what relent 3 he owned his Indiſcretions in bis Wl the 
Conduct to her, but at the ſame Time owned he him 


Was convinced of his Folly when too late. Mai 


The Phyſicians told Amanda, his Life might be BY give 
ſaved, but it muſt be by moving him into the Air, ¶ quiſ 
otherwiſe he would inevitably die. This was 
enough for the Love of Amanda to work on, ſhe 
immediately cauſed his Debts to be enquired into, 
and found, that if ſhe could part with her Jointurt, 
it would entirely pay them off, and leave them 
about 50 J. a Year to live on. She takes no No- 


ately he is removed into the Country, attended 
with his Wife and only one Maid Servant, in or- 
der to recover his Health. TY ; 

It was now _ he reflected on the Falſhood of 
his Friends and Miftreſſes, and the Conſtancy and 
Affection of his Wife, who, notwithſtanding all () 
his Barbarities, retained her Endearments and Good- denc 
nature; who nurs'd him, and ſupported him in tion 
Priſon ; who preferred a Dungeon and Obſcurity Wl thing 
with him, to Pomp and Plenty with her Relations. WM ance 


_ Convinced with theſe Reflections he tenderly em- cally 


braced his Wife; aſſured her he was by her Con- 6 m. 
duct made a perfect Convert, and all the Proof he Co 


could give her of his Sincerity, was to make their Bi was 
narrow Circumſtances as eaſy as poſſible. I am o ca 


well repaid, my Rover, replied Amanda, for. ill Char 


that's paſt by this tender Kindneſs ; by what I have be re 
done, [ſhall not ſuffer at all, if it may only make Ml ve 
you think I am worthy of your Love. "Then em- Tim, 
bracing, from that Moment their mutual Happi- Wl coru; 


neſs þegan. He had Gratitude to love her as = 


A good Example for married Ladies. t5 


beſt of Wives, ſhe had Good-nature enough to 


eſteem him the beſt of Huſbands. Heaven was 
not long before it rewarded ſuch a Reformation in 


him, and fo much Virtue in her. Rover within 


the Year, had an Eſtate of 2000 J. per Annum left 
him, by a Relation, who was charmed at his new 
Manner of Life, and a Son about the ſame Time 
given him to inherit it. By this unexpected Ac- 
quiſition of fo plentiful a Fortune, he ſhewed his 


Gratitude to Amanda, by ſettling a much larger 


Jointure on her, than ſhe had diſpoſed of to relieve 
him. Thus they now live in perfect Unanimity 
and Concord; he as an Example of Gratitude to 
the Men, ſhe a ſtrong Recommendation of Patience 
and Good-humour to the Nomen. N 


e SIE 
The Hiſtory of Facirvs and Conmna, 


F all matrimonial Broils and Diſquietudes, 
none was ever conducted: with more Pru-- 
dence and Secrecy, than the late voluntary Separa- 
tion of Tacitus and his fair Bride ; as perhaps no- 
thing ever gave greater Surprize to the Acquaint- 
ance of beth, than to ſee two Perſons ſo diametri- 
cally oppoſite in Temper and Character, agree in 
ſo material a Point as Matrimony. 

Corinna, a Woman of the moſt finiſn'd Perſon, 
was young, gay, fond of play to Diſtraction; and 
ſo carelets of her Words and Actions, that her 
Character ſeemed the leaſt Thing in the World to 


be regarded; and rather than loſe her Share of Plea- 


lure in a Party at Quadrille, ſhe would, at any. 
Time, break thro' the Rules of Reſerve and De- 
corum ; It will ſeem ſtrange, no doubt, that a 

bh 2. { ap Lady 
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16 Te Hiſtory of 
Lady ſo taken up with Buſineſs of this Kind, 


tbould at the fame Time, be the greateſt Coquet 


in Being; but, ſo it was, and tho* her Lovers were 
ſo numerous, not one could boaſt a greater Share 
in her Eſteem than the reſt ; and few more than that 
their Names were enter'd in her Pocket-book ; and, 
notwithſtanding ſhe had perhaps a Set of the moſt 
practis'd Admirers in the gay World, their Ad- 
vances were all diſregarded, for the ſuperior Addreſs 
of their powerful Rival Pam, to whoſe ill Succefs, 
in falling a Victim to the Hearts of ſome of her Fe- 
male Antagoniſts (the Conſequence of which was a 
very conſiderable Lofs on her 5:de) was owing the 
favourable Reception of Tacitus. e 
It was at that lucky Criſis, when great with the 
Thoughts of Revenge (but, thro' her ill Luck, in- 
capable of purſuing it) he found an Opportunity of 
renewing his Addreſſes; which Corinna was in 2 
much better Temper than ever to give Ear to; ſhe, 
accordingly, begar ſeriouſly to reflect on the Sub- 
ject, and very wiſely to weigh. the Conveniencies 
and Inconveniencies attending it. Tacitus, ſhe knew, 


was dull, hated Gaming, very cautious of giving 


the World Offence, and had a Veneration for an 


irreproachable Character: Then, on the other Side, 


he was good natur'd, rich, fooliſh enough to love 
her, and very eaſily to be impos'd on; thefe ſhe 
:look'd: on as very proper Accompliſhments in 2 
Huſband : Having thus caſt up the Account on 
each Side, on Ballance ſhe' ventured to declare 74. 
citus'the happy Man; and, as ſuch, he was faluted, 

_ envied or laugh'd at amidſt the whole Circle of; his 
Acquaintance, _ eee ee 
It is little to be wondered at, if a Lady, wbo 


had ſo great an Averſion to Reſtraint before Mar- 


riage, ſhould have a much greater afterwards 3 when 


her Liberties and Indulgencies (which ny 
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Tacitus and Corinna 17 


bre ſhe little enough regarded) were confiderably 


encreaſed; and Corinna was fo high ſpirited a 
Creature, that ſhe would go to the utmoſt Length 
of her Rein, let it reach as far as it would. 
Many Months bad not run away, during the 
Triumph of the Bride, over. the too eaſy Temper 
of the fond and obliging Tacitus, & er he began to 
wake from his Dream of Happineſs, and _ to 
reflect on the Proſpect of the Continuance of it; 
and which, from- her Behaviour at that Time, 
gave him very little Satisfaction: The Conſequence: 
of this Reflection was a gentle Reprimand to his 
Lady; who, furpriz'd at this unexpected Beha- 
viour, began to exert her Spirits a little too freely 
on the Occaſion: Tho' the Temper of the Huſband”. 
was not eaſily moved to Reſentment, he laid up 
ber Words till a proper Opportunity; and it was 
not long before he had a very ſufficient Reaſon for 
ſuch a Memorandum (for, when once Animoſities 


are begun, they are of too light and volatile a Na- 


ture to lie long inactive) which happened thus; — 
A bad Run of Cards having reduc'd the unhappy 
Corinna to draw rather too ſoon upon her Banker, 
who was no other than Tacitus himſelf, he now 
ſome what more ſeverely reproved her Conduct; 
which Reproof had the ſame or worſe Effect than 
former Reprehenſions; he, however, made her no 
other Reply than the reminding her of an Engage- 
ment he was under for the Day; which he imme 
diately, went to fulfil, . without the leaſt Sign of 
granting her Requeſt.— Now Corinna began to look 
on her Fortune as deſperate, . and without ever al- 
lowing Time for Reflection, or ever ſo much as 
dreaming of the Conſequence, was, in the Abſence 
of her Huſband, at high Game all the Day with 

the celebrated Lorenzo ; and having good Fortune 


— 
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on her Side, made ſhift to pick up an Hundred 


Guineas, or ſo, before his Return. _ .  _ 
Perhaps no Man had ever the Command of his 
Paſſions like Tacitus, he pretended to be wonder- 


fully pleaſed at his Wife's good Caſt, and thanked 


the Loſer with an Exceſs of Politeneſs; who, be- 


in a Man of much greater Gallantry than Penetra- 


tion, went away highly diverted at what he thought 
the Inſenſibility of his Behaviour; but was not a 


little ſurprized, the next Morning, at the Receipt 


of the following Letter. 


7+ LORENZO. 
a, n | 
Yeſterday my Wife preſſed me for a Supply 1 


her Extravagancies, which, thinking unreaſonabl, 


1 refuſed her; but find ſbe has other Friends to apply 
to, who are generons enough to mate up the Deffcien- 
cies of a Huſband ; but as I ſcorn to be obliged, in 


this Reſpect, to any Man in the World, I defire to 


ino your Motive for fo extraordinary a Piece of Ge- 
neroſity. I expett in this Place, Sir, a fatisfattory 
Anſwer on the Receipt of this. . 0a OT 


Hyde-Park, Saturday Morning. * © TACITUS.' 


Lorenzo, who. was not up when this came to 


| his Hands, jumped out of Bed with an Air of great 


Satisfaction, and ordered his Man to prepare his 


Sword and Piſtols ; for he was one. of thoſe Sort cf 


Madmen, who very ſtrenuouſly ſtand up for that 


ineſtimable Privilege of a Gentleman—-1I mean, the 


Liberty of cutting each other's Throats, allowing 


no Time for redreſſing or repenting of an Injury til 


too late; while the common Race of Men are pnly 
entitled to bruiſe each other heartily, and live to 
be good Friends again, ſerviceable to each other, 
and uſeſul Members of Community in general. 

1 | Hence 


Wn A mc. 


n 
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| will be to you any Satisfactian, to accept of my 
again, for as you have an indiſputable Right in the 


Tacitus and Corna, 2 19 


Hence animated, the gallant Lorenzo drew bis 
Sword, and, confident of his Skill in the Science, 
made a Paſs at the Button of his Hat lying on the 
Table; but by ſome Means or other, moſt Juckily 
miſled it. —I ſay luckily, for juſt at that Moment 


it popp'd into his Head, what before he did not at 


all dream of, the Probability of his miſſing in the 
ſame Manner the injured Tacitus; upon which ſome 
further Conſideration enſued, and the Effect of it 
was, the putting his Sword peaceably into its Scab- 
bard again, and writing the following Letter. 


„u TACITUS,. 


81 R, N | Cen. 

1 muſt 271 you have ſufficient * to Be in- 
cens he Motive of my Generoſity I need not ex- 
plain; and as am not in a Humour to repair ane 
Injury by committing another, I am willing, i it 


urſe 


Lady, it was injurious in me to bid Money after you 

had bought her. However, Sir, if you are willi 1 

to part . with her on any reaſanable ee von felt 3 

find me as generous as you could wiſh; or, 1 you ; 

intend the cortraty, I" ſhall bid up no more for her. 
2 - LORENZO 


Any other Man than Tacitus, might have poſli- 
bly looked on. this as the higheſt Affront; but, 
(being, fully convinced that Happineſs could never 
ſubſiſt between two Perſons of ſuch different Tem 
pers as Corinna and himſelf) he was reſolved at all 
Events, to bring about, if poſſible, a Separation 
he accordingly went home, ſhew'd her Lorenad's 


_ Epiſtle, "and calmly, yet with a great deal of Reſo- 


lution, made Overtures on the Score of rs, 
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The Proſpect of ready Money, and the Benefit of 1 
| uſing her Pleaſure with it; Was too cnptivating to t 
| Go/irina, to male her refuſe almoſt any Thing on 1 
' that Condition; the many 'agreeable Parties ſhe 6 
would be enabled to male one of, and the Hopes 1 
of the Sum ſhe might poſſibly gain, by having a b 
great deal to ſtake, eaſlly determined her Reſolu- R 
tion. - The Separation accordingly enſued; and, as- 7 
before has been obſerved, with much leſs Noiſe chan it 
their firft mutual Agreement. . 1 
BK Corinna appears as before, mightily baker vp⸗ * 
with Buſineſs of no Conſequence, gaming, follow'd, * 
| | toaſted and admired as much as ever; while con- bl 
tented Tacitus appears alſo in Statu quo; reads the. V 
Papers of the Day, drinks his Glaſs; and, as he 8 

is out of Danger of being accounted an eld Bat- 
| f chelor, rails at Women, proteſts he values: the. Is 
bv whole Sex as a Paragraph in the News ; and . * 
r. very well it 1s no worſe.. 2h — 
|; M 
j d . ee 1 
| The Secret Hiſtory of the, SLiePEeR;. oo, — 
the Story aan, and Ros ZT 4. W 
wm | 4 Fa8:.. . on 
|  ONG has it been the Wonder of the gay, 0 15 
| - Young, that the moſt worthy to be celebrated: Ca 
| of all Toaſts, the ſprightly 52 amidſt the 805 
cContinual Round of Pleaſure ſhe is engaged in, * 
fhould preſerve an extraordinary and — a reli- up 
| | gious Veneration for a Relick, hich they have all. of. 
|," along pronounced to be nothing more than a Mo- ten 
|| rocca Slipper, For my own Part (having ſtudied the 
very deeply into firſt. and ſecond Cauſes, Propoſi- $01 
1 tions, Solutions, Dependencies and Concluſions in at 
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truſt my own Eyes and Ears in any Point wherein 
the Senſe, Beauty, Wit or Diſcretion of the Fair 
Sex is diſputed.” Hence it is, that I have carefully 
avoided giving my Sentiments in ſo intricate a Cafe; 
but having very happily been acquainted with the 


Reaſon of this remarkable Behaviour, I cannot 


forbear giving the World a faithful Hiſtory of 
that Curiofity, which I now will venture alſo to 
call a Slipper. A Taſk, gentle Readers, that gives 
me much greater Satisfaction, tham if I was going 
to give an elaborate Deſcription of the moſt valua- 
ble Piece of Antiquity, the Cloſet of any particular 
Virtuoſo, or the moſt beautifal Muſeum Europe 
can boaſt of. CCC 
In a little Village on the Borders of 1 
jiv'd the good Sylvanus, eſteemed by all that knew 


a worthy Member — lt was to him (as the fitteſt 
Man in the World for a Guardian) that the beſt of 


Fathers, the careful and indulgent Ruſticus, with 


bis dying Breath, committed the ;beautiful. Roſetta 
at that Time of too tender an Age to know the 
Want, or feel the Loſs of a Parent. Nor was ſhe 
only entruſted to his Direction, for, partly to ob- 
lige his Acquaintance, and partly to add to the 
ſcanty Proviſion of his Benefice, he took under his 
Care the Education of five or fix young Gentlemen, 
Sons of his intimate Friends; and to the Charge of 
his Siſter Lucinda, who then reſided with him, gave 


up Roſetta, and three or ſour other young Ladies 


of her own Age, by whoſe Company, it was his In- 


tention to enliven her Turn of Mind, and take off 


the too great a Reſerve of ſo ſolitary an Education. 
Some Years had elaps'd when our Heroine arriv'd 
at the Sixteenth Year of her Age, bleſt with every 


ami- 


Or the Story of Lucius and Rosxr rA. 212 
Love) I have learned to #now notbing, and to diſ- 


bim as a Bleſſing to Community, and an Orna- 
ment to the Body of the Clergy, of which he was 


_ 
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amiable Sentiment, and every Qualification to make 
l herſelf and others happy : If there wanted to theſe 

| any. perſonal Accompliſhments, ſhe was tall, well 
"| thap'd, her Hair a beautiful brown, and an admi- 
rable Symmetry was preferv'd in her Features; 
and tho* there wanted much of that Luſtre with 
which ſhe at preſent appears, there was nothing 
even then feen deficient in her, as an accompliſh'd 
Woman; the peculiar Sweetneſs and Vivacity of 
her Temper, making up for that -Gracefulneſs, 
F which is only to be acquir'd by an Intimacy with 
1 the polite World. . 5 7 
It would be impolitic in me to enumerate Ro- 
fetta's Perfections, ſince thoſe who have the Happi- 
neſs of her Acquaintance, would immediately ſee 
„ the Deficiency in the Writer; and as to others, the 
F Imperfection of the Picture would. too much: wrong 
iQ: the Original, to give them any jult Idea of thoſe 
Beauties which are much better. imagined” than de - 
' fcribed.—It was now that ſhe engaged the Atten- 
|, tion of all the neighbouring Gentlemen, and be- 
| came the reigning Foaft in their noiſy Entertain» 
ments: So that their Viſits to-Sy/vanus became ſo 
N frequent, and their not too polib'd Behaviour ſo 
very diſagreeable; that it was ſeldom Roſetta, who 
81 well knew on whoſe Account thoſe Viſits were paid, 
1 wauld condeſcend to oblige them with her Com- 


1 pany. Her Reſerve in this, was however fo fat 
' from: being any Reſtraint on the Manners of theſe 
' roaring Squires; that all of them, very wiſely as 
h they thought, took Hold of every Opportunity, 
very full of that great Proverb, faint Heart never 
wins u fair Lady; and whenever ſhe came within. 
Arms reach, ſeiz'd hold of her, and took à Kiſ by 
main Force; glorying at the fame Time at the Se- 
ceſs of their Enterprize, notwithſtanding the moſt 
ſevere Frown- ot forbidding Look; was the Roos | 


every Day hearing the moſt extravagant Encomiums 


Qr the Story of Lucius end Ros T rA. 23 
of their Inſolence. Roſetta was in this Situation, 


when the gay and charming Lucius, arrir d at the 


Seat of Mr. Belmont, 2 Neighbour and Patron to 
Sylvanus,-[t was impoſſible for a young Gentle 


man of our Hero's Conſtitution (conſcious of the | | 


Power of his Addreſs, and rich with the Spoil of 
an Hundred Hearts) not to be inquiſitive concern- 
ing the Beauties of B, or (if he could be 
thought to neglect a Queſtion of this kind) that he 
ſhould long be ignorant of thoſe Charms, which 
had already made ſuch a Noiſe in that Part of the 
Country. Mr. Belmont, a Man of Honour and 
Integrity, preſerv'd, tho? in the Decline of Life, all 
that Gatety neceſſary to make Age agreeable, with- 
out the leaſt of that Puerility which renders it ex- 
tremely ridiculous. It is no wonder then, that a 
Gentleman of this Caſt of Mind, poſſeſs d alſo of 2 
compleat Knowledge of the World, join'd to many 
amiable Qualifications, in an eminent Degree, ſhould 
meet ſometimes with an agreeable Reception from 
Roſetta; for whom he had acquired even a paternal. 
Tenderneſs, and ſeem'd to ſhare the Taſk of 
Guardian with his Friend.—It was by this Gen- 
tleman, that Lucius was firſt introduc'd at Sylvame's 
Houſe, after having been mortified a whole Week, 


on her, without being able to prevail on his Friend 
to pay her a ſingle Viſit : At laſt, however, having 
ſufficiently rallied him for his Impatience, the com- 
paſhonate Belmont acquainted the good Clergyman, 
by a Servant, that his Viſitor and himſelf intended 
to dine with him next Day. Lucius would have 
had him ſpare the Ceremony, but. was obliged too 
acquieſce with no little Uneaſineſs. It is however 

to be doubted, whether the greateſt Pain of an eager: 
Curioſity, - could. * the Pleafure he received in 


the Gratifieation of his, in the Sight of the beau- 
| tiful - 
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24 We ſeiret Niſor of the Slipper, 


troubl 


which is the ſureſt to pleaſe, a Situation of Mind, 


can give us. Hence it was, that (tho his Sur 


tiful Noſetta.—It is ed, perhaps, by thoſe 


who are verſed in Novels, and ſuch kind of Wri- 0 
tings, that our Hero's ExpeQations were ſo far ex · 1 
ceeded, that he was ſtruck with ſuch an Exceſs of 
Admiration, he could not eat a ſingle Morſel or *. 
open his Mouth; but ſat and look'd like a Fool he 
the whole Time of his Viſit: But I muſt own 1 "Pp 
had rather bteak thro' the Rules of Writing, than 8 
relate any Circumſtance contrary to the Truth; not TA 
that I would aſſert ſuch a Surprize unnatural--On. ths 
the contrary, I myſelf have more than once expe- Ou! 
rienc'd the Truth of it; but it was not ſo in the thet 
preſent Caſe, which, however, I will not attribute to New 


the Want of Power in the Object, but to the Hap- _ 
pineſs of Lucius's Situation There is no one Qua- Jn t 
lification, perhaps beſide, that may be rendered ſo diſa 


_ agreeable, and yet ſo eaſily diſagreeable as Modeſty ; Hun 
as the leaſt Degree too little gives us the Idea of of V 


Impudence, fo the ſmalleſt Particle too much, has Cast 
immediately a very ridiculous Effect. Our Hero Joſt 
was extremely happy in this Reſpect, and as he br, 
well knew an Exceſs of Modeſty was the moſt diſ- bavir 
advantageous Companion a young Fellow could be br 7 
with; he took Care to carry as little about | 
him as poſſible; by which Means he was bleſt with 
a lucky Indifference, a Careleſſneſs of pleaſing. 


which nothing but a commendable Self Confidence 


prize, as may be imagined, was not a. little, to 
find a young Creature fo much more worthy of 
his Adoration, than the ſhining Beauties he had, ſo- 
often ſigh'd for) ſtifling: every Thing more than a 
decent Emotion, which his good Manners could 
not fail of paying her Perſon at firſt Sight, he ap- 
peared; free from any diſagreeable Reſtraint, | as; the 
moſt accompliſhed Gentleman ſhe had , 


Or, the Stor of Lucius and Ros TTA. 25 
If the Heart of Lucius was too much experienced 
to be taken Captive at firſt Sight, Roſetta, without 
reflecting on the real Cauſe, began to be ſtrangely 
partial to the Words, Looks and Actions of this 

engaging Stranger. The firſt Viſit vas, in ſhort, 

too agreeable on all Sides not to be repeated; while _ 
the frequent Pleaſure the amorous Lucius poſleſs'd 
in the Company. of our Heroine, gave them both 
too many Opportunities to encreaſe the good Opi- 
nion they had conceived of each other, not to make 
their Converſation ſoon become more intereſting. 
Our Lovers, for ſuch I may now venture to call 
them, had not been long in this Situation, when the 
Death of Lucinda ſubjected gy to the Care of 
an officious Governeſs, "whoſe Name was Prudella. 
In this Woman might be ſeen all the. Ill- Nature of 

diſappointed Youth ; and the Affectation of good 
Humour and Sprightlineſs, her Years and Temper 
of Mind were very averſe to. A certain unmeaning 
Caſt was ſtamped on her Features, which however 


loſt no Beauty, for Want of Variety in Poſition; : 


for, as ſhe was ſtill of a very amorous Diſpoſition, 
having at firft Sight taken an extravagant Affection 
for. Lucius, it gave her not a little Difficulty to re- 
gulate her Looks and Behaviour, ſo as to convince 
him of her Paſſion, in ſuch a Manner, that be 
might not mi ſtake her Smiles for that natural Affa- 
bility ſhe pretended to; this was a Taſk not eaſily 
reconciled to her very ſevere Pretenſions to Mode- 
fy, and therefore reduced her into a terrible Dilem- 
ma. This afforded our Hero, who had Penetration 
enough to | diſcover its Motives, a good deal of 
Vivecſion, as he thought it undoubtedly very plea- 
lint, to ſee an old wanton Prude in theſe ridiculous 
(ucumſtances. Bü zs he could not conquer his 
\ntipathy; to her, ſoſ as to be guilty of the leaſt 
cw of Tenderneſs, Mock Fire at his Neglect of. 
1% 1 8 her 
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26 The Secret Hiſtory of the Slipper: 
ber Advances, which ſhe: was conſcious he muſt be 
ſenſible of. It was now, and not before, that ſhe 
ſuſpected the real Cauſe of that. Neglect, and refoly'd 
at all Flazards to avenge hetſelf, not only on Luriut 
as the Offender, but on Roſetta as the firſt Cauſe of 
that Offence. And it was not long before an Op- 
portunity offered, which gave her Room to proſe- 
cute her Intention, and me 4 Foundation to: this 
Hiftory: For, as after this, ſhe took all poſſible 
Care that our Lovers ſhould ſeldom be together, 
and when that could not be avoided, was ſure her- 
ſelf to make a third in their Converſation ; 
were reduced to the Neceſſity of concerted Angus 
tions. | 
It was at this Time that Mr. . Bellmont, being ab- 

ſent on ſome Buſineſs at London, Lucius, under Pre- 
tence of diverting himfelf with Sy/vanus's Pupil, 
reſided with the good Clergyman entirely, attend- 
ing his School Hours and Lectures; but whether 
He was not too much engaged to profit much by 
them I will not ſay. But this is not to our Purpoſe · 
The Hour of Affignation was one Night come, 
when our Hero in his Night. Gon, waiting impa | 
tiently in an Alcove at the End of a Row of Cheſnut 
Trees in the Garden, was bleſſed with the Approach 
bf the charming Roſetta. | 
I could here Jaunch into a florid Diction with ad. 
mirable Facility, to deſeribe the Beauty of the E- 
vening, and the Ecſtacy of a Lover, on ſeeing his 
_ Miſtreſs come tripping along the Graſs, like the, 
Queen of the Fairies by Moon-Light. ' But as it 
would ſwell this . Hiſtory too much, I leave my 
Readers who have taſted that Plecfure, - to theit own 
Reflections, and to thoſe who have not, to the Fer- 
tility of their Imaginations. ot in what Degree 
ſoever may be ſuppoſed th low of Spirits at that 
—_—_— at the ſame RatEuſt we 7 — — 
pb en 


2 


ſudden Check 2 received at the Sight of the in- 
defatigable Prud, 
to ſleep (I don't ſay for what Reaſon) had been 


looking thro? her Window, _— the Garden 


and on feeing Roſetta, thought herſelf in Duty ob- 
lig d to take Care of her Charge; therefore was 
uilty of what elſe might be conſtrued a Piece of 
mpertinence. Our Lovers were however ſo much 
on their Guard, as to ſee her at ſome Diſtance, on 
which it was thought proper that Lucius ſhould ab- 


ſcond; which, before he could prevail on himſelf to 


do, ſhe was ſo very near, that he was ſeen by her; 
but, under Cover of the Night, ſo as not to be 
diſtinguiſh'd from any other Perfon. But if lucky 


in this, he was as unfortunate in his Eſcape to ſhuffle = 


off one of his Slippers, which the Fear of Difcovery 


prevented his pong on again. — It is eaſy to 
a Meeting between Roſerta 


imagine the Effect 
and her Governante, who was fo quick-ſighted as 


to ſecure the Slipper, as an undeniable Proof of the 


Party eſcap'd; which however ſhe needed no ſuch 
Proof of. This was too favourable an Occaſion to 
indulge her Spirit of Revenge, for Prudella to let 
lip ; ſhe therefore (loading ber with the moſt bitter 


InveRives) in a: Manner dragg'd the trembling In- 


nocęnt to the Chamber of the good Sy/vanus, whom 


ſhy ſoon rais'd from his Slumbers with no little 


Ciamour, His Surprize could not be equal'd, per- 


taps, on ſeeing his tender Ward half dead with 


ear, as having no Reaſon to doubt what Prudella s 
Malice would infinuate: Notwithſtanding the Love 
this paternal Guardian bore for Reſetta, the Gover- 
nante had too great a Share in his Eſteem, and 
knowing her Influence, told her | 

Ee vilcſt Aſſertions: But tho" the 
his uſual Serenity of Con- 
— duct, 


„ who it ſeems not being able N | 


Story im the groſſeſt 


Or, the Story of Lucius and ROST TA. oy | 


4 


— 03, neeARERI— 


* 
rc ads 
— — — x 
- _- 


——— — 
U 
— Ten 


— — — 


—— — 
—— 


* 4 
— —̃ 


* 
9 


—— cw 
* 


_ . 
FTC ³˙ A oro gp” 2 Us er 
—ů — 9892 — — 2 — re oy " 
—— 55 


— 2 
= — 
— —— 
- - 


— —— * 
D _ . 
— — 


- ren Poon > 2 


' 28 The Secret Hiſtory of the Slipper: 
duct, and ordered every one who had been difturb'd 
on that Occaſion, to their reſpective Appartments; 
and then led the gentle Roſetta to Prudella's Chams 


ber, there to examine more ſeriouſly the Charge 
laid againſt her, which her Accuſer ſtill exaggerated 
by the frequent Mention of the Slipper.—But gueſs 
the Surprize on every Side, when, in the Bed- 
Chamber of this very Prudella, was found the Fel- 


 Jow to that Slipper ſhe ſtill held in her Hand. 


The Reader may perhaps wonder how it came 
there; but his Surprize will vaniſn, on reflecting, 
that Lucius miſſing the Preſerver of one Foot, might 
in paſſing Prudel/a's Window, poſſibly toſs in the 
other; which indeed was the Caſe, and it had the 
Effect intended; for the Governante, ſo confound- 
ed at the Sight (imagining a much deeper Plot laid 
for her than there really was) had not a ſingle Word 
more to alledge againſt the ſtill trembling Raſetta: 
and which ſeemed fo great a Proof of her Guilt to 
Sylvanus, that tho' he could not tell what to make 
of ſo intricate an Affair, he at once dried Ro/etta's 
Tears, by pronouncing her innocent of any Crime 


committed againſt Honour, Diſcretion .or Virtue: 
For that Night, he was however contented to defer - 
Clearing up a Point, which he imagined muſt turn 


to the Gov--nante's Confuſion; whoſe Situation of 
-Mind I wont pretend to deſcribe, but I imagine ſhe 


would, that Night, heve been a very diſagreeable 
Bed fellow. In the Morning her Evidence being 


entirely laid aſide, it was eaſy for Lucius to clear 
up what he himſelf had been the Author of ; which 


he did to ſuch an Advantage, that the diſappointed 
Prudella was diſmiſs'd, and on Lucius's being call'd. 


abroad on the Death of his Undle, 


Roſetta was entruſted to the Care 


* © 2 
aneiia, and her own Jilcrewasns 
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which Situation I noed ſay nothing of her to the 
polite World. 5835 - 7 „ 
It is on this nt then, that celebrated Beauty 
pteſerves ſuch a Regard for one of thoſe Slippers, 
but which of them it is, tho* I made very ſtrict 
Enquiry, Lam at a Loſs to determine Lucius is 
zow upon his Return Home, poſſeſſed of a com- 


petent Fortune, and we ſoon expect the News of 


teir approaching Nuptials, 


WARNED BYE} 
LS Ad 


ſhe ungrateful Lover, or the Amonrs of | 


LySANDER and CLIMENE. 


LIMENE, a celebrated Toaſt, was ſitting - 
one Evening in her Chamber, full of tender 


Languiſhmerits, and poſſibly debating within herſelf 
which, among her Train of Admirers, ſhe ſhould 
make the happy Man; when Lyſander came to viſit 
ter—She was, at that Time, too indolent to quit 
ter Chair, and not thinking herſelf obliged to uſe 
ny Ceremony with a Perfon who declared himſelf 
ter Lover, ordered he ſhould be ſhewed into. the 


Room were ſhe was. On his firſt Approach, he 


entertained: her, as uſual, with the Violence of his 
biſſion, which, influenced by the Humour ſhe 
vas in, more than any Preference ſhe gave him 


ove the others who addreſſed. her, ſhe received. 


ith greater Condeſcenſions than he had ever found! 
n her before. — He is a Man of Intrigue, and too. 


nuch acquainted with the Sex not to perceive that 


tiis was the Criſis in which, if ever, he might ac- 
compliſh, his Deſign 3 ——— reſolving not to- 
krit flip, he plyed her with Proteſtations of 


4 % 
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30 The Ungrateful Lover: Or the Amours' 

moſt dying Love, — vowed the Impoſſibility of b 
living without her, —run into extravagant Enco- 
miums of her every Charm, but dwelt the moſt on ſu 
thoſe of her Neck and Breaſt; till the tranſporting th 


4 Contemplation made the Liberty he took in preſſing he 

. them with his Lips and Hands ſeem to her not alto- bl 

| gether inexcuſable.—-Finding the Repulſes ſhe gave ti 
him were not accompanied with much Reſentment, | 

and that ſhe every Moment abated fomewhat of her P 

Fierceneſs, he became ſtill bolder, and regarding de 

more the Language of her Eyes than Tongue, deſiſt- wi 

| 2 not till he had nothing farther to implore or will Ws 

= - he 

This doubtleſs was, what Lovers call the luck on 

Moment, and put the amorous Lyſander in Poſ: co 

ſeſſion of all thoſe Joys which not an Hour before he no 

half deſpaired of ever being Maſter of, even by the Pa 

moſt honourable Means for in Truth there were dos 

' thers who had made Suit to her with greater Advan ple 

tages of Birth, Fortune, and even Comelineſs « by 

Perſon to reccomend them. 75 wa 

He it was, however, who was deſtined to ti 

umph, not only over her Heart, but alſo over Di 

Virtue which was looked upon as impregnable in-1 

Certain it is, that till that fatal JunQure, he ha poſ 

q no other View in his Addreſſes, than to make her hi had 

3 Wife, and happy would he have thought himſelf t ing 

] have that way compleated his Deſires; but now i to y 

+ Was quite otherwiſe with him: — He thought n bett 

ö more on Marriage; and when ſhe preſſed him to ente 

© _ as ſhe often did with Tears and bitter Agonies, h © 

whole Care was to find ſome Pretence or other fe Gui 

A plauſible Excuſe for the Delay of what was f to / 

from his Intentionps ever to perform. — As he b. fam 

ſome Awe upon him, however, of her Friend if I 

lone of whom in particular had it in his Power t but 


| $<judice him in a very adyantageous and honou" 


= of LysanDen ond CLiMznZ; 3 


ble Poſt he holds under him, ) he durſt not by a plain 


Refuſal of what ſhe expected from him, drive her ta 
ſuch Extremities, as might endanger her flying to 
that Perſon for Revenge; therefore artfully evaded 
her Importunities, till his fertile Wit at length ena - 
bled him to form a Stratagem to get rid of them en- 
tirely ; which was this. „ 3: wen 


He hired a Houſe ready furniſhed, in a genteel 


Part of the Town, and placed the oldeſt and moſb 
deformed Woman he could find as Miſtreſs of it, 
with Servants and every Thing elſe befitting the 
Condition of a Perſon of Faſhion. — Having given 


her proper Inſtructions for her Behaviour, he went 


one Day to Climene, and entreated ſhe would ac- 
company him in a Viſit he was to make that After- 


noon to a Female Relation, who lived for the moſt 
Part in the Country, and was lately come to. Lon- 


don, This was a Requeſt which ſhe made no Scru- 
ple to comply with, and was accordingly conducted 
by him to the Scene where the Plot he had contrived! 
Was to be acted. Th LW DS 5 | 


As ſoon as they ent red into a very handiome 


Dining - Room, the old Creature came in, dreſſed 


in ſo gay and tawdry a Manner, as rendered her, if | 
poſſible, more diſagreeable than Nature and Time {| 
had made her. MAadam, ſaid Lyſander, preſent» |! 


ing Glimene to her, I baue brought a young Lady 
to you, whoſe Converſation will oblige you to have 4 
better Opinion. of this Tawn than you haus hither io 
enten md r ns 

On this the mock Gentlewoman ſaluted her fair 
Gueſt, and they. being ſeated, My Dear, faid ſhe 
to Ly/ander, taking him fondly by the Hand at the 
ſame Time, I /hould haue no Aver/ion i London, 
if I had more of your Company when 1 am in it; 


Time, with me, 1 ſhould hope ta. ſee you leſs jeldam. 8 


CCC 


1 4 


——õ ——U— m'! ee xt; on 
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Age or Mlineſi 


Nu muſt endeavour to perſuatds her then, replied 


he with a Smile, if you rmagine her Profentt will 


have fo much Attrattion ; —— but come, where is 
your Tea ? — you know I always drink it early. 

She made no Anſwer, but went out of the Room 
as if to order what he deſired; but in reality that 


he might have an Opportunity, as had been agreed 


between them, to give the finiſhing Stroke to the 
Confufion poor Climene was already involved in, by 
what ſhe had feen and heard, "© 
Tou percerve, Madam, I am certain, ſaid he, with 
the moſt ſeeming Timidity in his Face and Voice, 
the Rea ſon of my evading to accept a Happineſs, 
which had it been in my Power, I would atherwje 
_ died to 9 — ; a] * Courage to relate 
the Story of 1s fortune, therefore brought you ty 
by" A SpA mitt | on e 
Good God ! 
Tied, and to ſuch a Creature ! — But what is ber 


making your Court to a Woman of my Birth, knowing 


5 we ſuch Circunflancis ? 


o which he replied, that he was married before 


| heever ſaw her, and that when he did fo, was to. 
much in Love to be able to conceal his Paſton 35 — 


that his Wife was, at that Time, ſick and given 
over by the Phyſicians, and that he believed Death 
would ſoon Have ſet him at Liberty to give his Hand: 
where he had given his Heart; — and concludet: 


with laying the Blame of all he had done on her 


Beauty and his own reſiſtleſo Paſſion : But his Flat- 


teries had now loſt all their Force; ſhe could nei- 
ther forgive him nor herſelf, and the Emotions. f 


mingled Rage, Surptife and Grief, were ſo. violent, 
that it threw her into a kind of Convulſion ; —the 


pretended Wife and Servants were al called\inw- 
her Aſſiſtance, and applying proper Rem e . 


32 The Ungyantful Tower: Or ide TP” 


ed ſhe, is 1. Poſſible you are mar» 
to me? — How dare you think of 


conſci, 
ſhe ha 
of all 
bring | 
nuch 
was pa 
for an 
grown, 
capable 
he wot 
te told 
had kep 
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J LySANDER ond CLIMENE, 33 
Was at laſt brought to herſelf. As ſoon as ſhe 
was fo, ſhe deſired a Chair might be called, nor 
could all their Perſuaſions prevail on her to ſtay in 
a Houſe where ſhe had received ſo cruel a Shock, 
not to permit the perjured Author of it to attend 
ber Home ; FFC o 

This was no more than what Lyſander expected, 
and indeed, leſs than he could in Reaſon have en 
pected in ſo trying an Affair; but having a conſum ; 
mate Afſurance, he went to viſit her the next Day: 
The Confufion her Mind was till in had made her 
forget to give Orders to be denied to him, and he 
was admitted as uſual.— He ſtood her Upbraidings, 
conſcious how much he merited them, till finding 
ſhe had railed herſelf out of Breath, he made uſe 
of all-che ſoothing Arguments he was Mafter of, to 
bing her to more Moderation, but none had ſo. 
much Effect as the Impoſſibility of recalling what 
vas paſt, and that Patience was the only Remedy 
fr an irretrievable Misfortune.— When ſhe was 
grown, by Degrees, into a Diſpoſition of Mind 
capable of liſtening to ſuch a Requeſt, he entreated 
he would not diſcover his Marriage, which-though 
be told her had been conſummated ſome Years, he 
lad kept an inviolable Secret to all the World, on 
count of his Wife's Age and Deformity. To 
this ſhe at laſt conſented, not to oblige him, or for 
is Sake, for ſhe now hated him enough to have re- 
viced in an Opportunity of rendering his ſuppoſed 
choice the Subject of Ridicule among all who knew 
im; but fot the Sake of. her own Reputation, 
linking it would be a Reflection on her Character 
b have it ſaid a married Man thought ſo lightly of 
, as to preſume to offer his Addrefles. :  -; 

lt was to this little Pride alone, Lyſander owed _ 

e acccompliſhing his Point, which having done, 
hann 
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34 Te Ungratefal Lover: Or, thi Amours 


fling on never ſeeiag him any more, except Chance of 

threw him in her Way, and then to behave to We 

(i each other as Perſons perfectly indifenen. WM 
1 , Climene's Vexation was not ſo violent as techin- thi 
1M der her from conſidering what would become her to AC 
| do, in order to ſtop any Diſcourſe on her fo ſud» hay 
denly breaking off with a Man, whoſe Addreſſes, wil 
# it was publickly known, ſhe had for a long time gIVE 
{ encouraged ;. ſhe therefore told all her Friends and find 
I Acquaintance, that ſhe never had an Intention to Ire] 
1 marry Ly/ander, but had permitted him to fee her dany 
1 meerly to make Trial of the Love and Fidelity of ſo ſt 
j Horatio, which ſince ſhe had ſufficiently proved by pulſe 
1 this Means, ſhe would no longer delay making him herſc 
I as happy as it was in her Power'to 4 7 thoſe 


This gained an eaſy Belief with every one, and Con- 
even with Horatio himſelf, to whom ſhe is now 1 85 
married, and both either are, or ſeem to be, very 
much devoted to each other. by 

All Lyſander had to wiſh, is now compleated, 
by her having difpoſed of herſelf, and put it out 
of her Power to interfere with any Thing he ſhould 
do; his inconſtant Heart having entertained à Pa 
ſion for Mariana, whom he is now at Liberty te 

purſue without any Fears what the Reſentment 0 
the other, for the Trick he had put upon her 
might act againſt him.--I hope, however, the Objec 
of his new Flame may be Miſtreſs of a greater Sha 
of Reſerve and Caution, than either to be ſeduc 

from her Virtue by his Pretenſions of Conſtancy, c 

N from doing herſelf Juſtice on his Falſhood, by ti 

i like Artifice he ptactiſed on Climene, ' * _ 

|| This Story I dedicate entirely to the Uſe oft 
Fair-ſex, in order to remind them how one u 

guarded Moment may deſtroy the Pesce of © 
hole Lives; for doubtleſs Climens, u ie 1 
Woman of Honour, is not Refectien! 
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| of LvSANDRR. and CrvMENE:; 33 
of Shame and Remorſe for her Miſcondudt. I 
would faln, there ſorgs have the Ladies, as well as 


the Men, well weigh wd NE : 
they are about 0 before it to 
Action: _ as 1 Sams is frail, and 1 


thing 


have heard ſay, that there are Times in which the 
wiſeſt and moſt reſolute may be overcome, I would 
give every Woman this Adyice, that whenever the 


finds in herſelf the leaſt Propenſity to a too tender 


Iyclination, to avoid ſeeing the Object, · to fly his 
dangerous Approach ; and though Love pleads never 
ſo ſtrongly in his Favour, to repel the ſweet Im- 
pulſe, and be perſuaded to do a ſhort Violence on 
herſelf, rather than run any Hazard of incurring 
thoſe laſting Pains, which muſt en 1 a 
n ill Wen 


ILL 2 


The fatal fe. of tas. fuddew "Surpriſes of 


Joy, on the Hiſtory 3 8 Anm, "and 
FIBA 


\LORID, a young . Family; 


poſſeſſed not of a large, but of an eaſy Fortune, 
and endowed with every 7irtue that could render 
both himſelf and another happy in a married State, 


* ng, paid his Addreſſes to the fair Fidelia, the 


ter of a Gentleman in his Neighbourhood, 
whoſ: e agreeable Behaviour, univerſal good Humour 
and ility, joined to one of the moſt amiable 


Perſons, and an innocent Simplicity natural to her- 


ſelf alone, had ſo gained on his yet unwounded 


Heart, that he found he could not live without be- 


ing put in full Poſſeflion of her Charms; and his 
innate Worth, pleaſing Manner, and unaffected 
Folizeneſs had tle an aua Pat on in her Breaſt. 


He 


* 
* a — — 
— IE r „ * 
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likewiſe made Pretenſions to her Favour. 


6 emo 
He made Application to her Parents, who ver 
readily gave their Conſent: ' In the mean time Mal. 


volie, a Man of a larger Fortune than Forio, but 


who had as many bad Qualities as he had * ones, 
But her 
Father, who was a Man of too much Senſe, and 
who had too much Regard for the real Happineſs of 
his Daughter, not to give the Preference to Floris's 
ſuperior Merit, ' hurried up the Match as ſoon as 
poſſible, in order to put it out of Malvolio's Power 
to influence her to his Advantage. The Nuptialo 
were accordingly celebrated with an univerſal and 
unfeigned Joy on all Sides, and the Day following 
was appointed for the Bride and Bridegroom to go 
down to a Country- ſeat of Flor io's near the Sea- ſide. 
The diſappointed Rival, who had ſeoret Intelligence 
of every thing that paſſed, reſolved to make uſe of 
this Opportunity to put one of the blackeſt Deſigns 
in Execution. He laid an Ambuſcade for them in 
an unfrequented Road they were to go through, 


and, attended by ten Icffane arm'd with:Carbines 


and Cutlaſſes, attacked the Coach they were in. 
Flirio defended himſelf with the greateſt Bravery, 
and preſently laid four of them dead at his 55 


but over- powered by Numbers at laſt be fell, at 
with all his Servants ſlain aroünd him, was leſt f 
dead: 
away, and in that Condition, was hurried along and 
catried on board a Veſſel, which the vile A Rad 
had got ready, and which immediately ſet fail for 
"France, 11 0 ü 1 (1/3 - ONE, 72 J. 2 n be 
As ſoon bs they arrived thither, he offered" to 
marry her; but ſhe with the greateſt Contempt and 


Diſdain rejected his Offer, telling him! the would 


ſooner die than ſubmit to what was worſe than 
Death, the Embraces of her Huſband's Murderer ; 


ber Rage and Grief adding thereto the moſt 6 0. 
e e eee eee 25 TI 


At this Sight the wretched Fidelia fainted. 
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nous Terms ſhe could make uſe of, which fo en- 
need him, that he told her ſhe was now in his 
conſider of it, and, if ſhe did not in that time come 


abtain what he now aſked as a Favour : In vain 


of rere all ber Tears, Prayers, and Intreatics for a 
1 bnger Reſpite; he would hear no more, but left | 
er in the greateſt Depth of Agony and Deſpair. 
ten did ſhe think of putting an End to, her 
ils vretched Life before the Expiration of the Time 
nd lowed her, and as often did her Virtue and Plety 
ing train her from committing fo great a Crime; 
go Iden at length an innocent Stratagem preſented it- 
de: elf to her Mind, which was (having got oyer one 
nce Wi ber Tyrant's Servants by Preſents and Intrbaties 
» of v favour her Deſign) to take a Medicine, which, 
ons {Without doing her any farther Miſchief, would 
\ in row her into fo ſound a Sleep, that ſhe ſhould ſeem 
gh, MW" all outward Appearance dead; this ſhe did, and 


% Fw 
= . 


inding himſelf again fruſtrated in eee ov; 
ad fearing he might be brought to Trouble on Suſ- 


hve the Tomb and Coffin opened, before the Effect 
f the Medicine could be quite over; and Fidelia, 
y his Affiftance, and under the Covert of the Night, 


Rn” 


* 


led to 


hve any Nation of the more refined and noble Sen- 
iments of Love to their Count * Maluolia, who 
s now afraid to come ta Exgland on account of 
bros Murder, immediately entered himſelf in the 


Q 
1 
* 
1 


power, that he would give her but three Days to 
tb Reaſon, he would then make uſe of Force to 


latvalio, who imagined ſhe had poiſoned herſelf, 


icion of having murdered her, had her buried as 
rivately as poſſible ; after which the Servant, who 
ad been intruſted with the Secret, took Care to 


rw; © out of the Territories of Frances and | 
He „ Oe 3 
As thoſe who have no Senſe of Honour, cannot 


"ach Artoy, which was then going to Flanders, 


* 
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2 dead, Vr * 1 in whom | ome ſmall 
of Life ap 


had his IS dreſſed, and in a Fortnight's Tim 
be was ſo perfectly recovered as to be able to remo 


to bis own Houſe : When he made all poſſible 
. quiry after  Malvelio and Fidelia. He preſent! 
| Found they were gone to France, wherefore he ſe 


were returned him, he found Malvelio was 


Fidelia; he % K. concluded that he muſt ha 


the Command of the 
. behaved with the greateſt Bray wry in ſeveral E 
 .pagements, and i 7 one it chanc 

meet with Malvolio, when it ie feat the Aly 
Director of all 1 who neyer fails top 

5 thoſe x: ß lo 
4 W draun 


A „Le Hiſtory F.. 


122 Soy! rin, gar et Sh 1228 Towns, which it was ex 
Feier roops, at that time erte, 

Mlenced 7100 eſiege; 3 Where let us Jeave him, a | 
return to England. 
Some Gentlemen, riding by. the Place where 
Flirio and his Servants ie Be Notice of it at th 
next Vill ge, brought People thither, and had then 
carrie to an Inn, whither a Sui rgeon Was 2 
for to examine them, who found they 15e all q 


ut him in a warm Zed 


tters thither for Intelligence; but how great 
his Grief and Surprize, when by the Anſwers th 


but that nobody bad ſeen or knew any thing 
raviſhed and murgered her, and painted every C 


cumſtance in his Mind, under the moſt ſhock night | 


and horrid Appearances that the moſt cruel Barbar Rex 
could invent or imagine. Not being able to bo or 
Life-without her, reſolying to be revenged A. inds, 
Villain who had deprived him of her, and lands. 
that Malvclio was 10 0 in the Service of the Florio 
of France, he nſec. hl Affairs here, and. bough 141 001 


Commiſhon in the E 702 rmy at that time und 
5 aps A of F Marlborvigh. 


tao be his Lot 


r Nl Wick | ! ods 


* KR | 22 
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ag Cx | | | 

king, I nenging Sword in Fes Hand. Honour, Re- 

* 1 map + Deteftation of Malveho's Crimes, added 
oa deep Deſpair and Diſfegard for his own Safety, 

whereFWnided bis Arm ſo ſurely, that tho” his Fer 

at th ns as good a' Swordſman as any in the French 

| thenWirmy, he could not oppoſe the Fury of his firft 

s ſcoffMittack, but preſently received a mortal Wound; he 

Lquü el, and, finding his End approaching, he then tae 

Ii ite was brought to a juſt Senſe of lis Guile, im- 

n Bed bored Forgiveneſs of Florio, told him his Wife was 

Fe but aBured' tim the died unſpotted, and er- 

remo ied, #1 {2524.71 „ | 3 

ble EA Fidelia, in the mean time, having got fafe to 

reſenii land, and taken Lodgings there till ſhe could 

he ſei ad a convenient 898 of returning home, 

eat in 8 3rief, for the Loſs. of ber Huſ- 

ers nd, had-ſent Eetters to her Relations in England 

8 þlet them know ſhe was {till living; and they 

hing WW likewiſe' remitted others to the Packet-boat foy 

uſt ha and Florio, to let them know reſpectively of 

ery. cb other's Fortune; which had they received they 

ſhocki_Wiht both have ſtill been happy, and reaped the 

za Reward of all theic Virtues; but unfortunately 

to bo or three Mails. being impeded. by contrary 

d of il * theſe Letters came to neither, of their 

„ hearifWands, © ana 269 2cns 1.1 > a .. = 

the Ki Florio, being now perfectly aſſured from what + 


boughWÞ(:/v/;o had told him, that his Wife was dead, re- ; 


me un ed to remain in; the Army; and altho! he durſt 
t himſelf put an End to his wretched Life, inſup - 


eral table as it was to him without his dear Fidelia, 


he determined to expoſe, himſelf to any Danger, 
Almięg tere he might be able to loſe it nobly in the Ser- 
e of his Country. Hdwever, the Army was 
ickedi v going into Winter Quarters, and the General 
te put already affign'd to all the Officers their reſpec- 


enge. Lodgin gs, and his _— the reſt; but, when 
pr 6 | : 2 8 3 * | he 


he came to the Houſe: which had been, appoin Prude; 
for him, what, Object firſt ſhould ſtrike his raviſhedWſij conſ 
Eyes, but his beloyed, his faithful, long loſt Wite ¶lebrate 
Ho vaſt and inexpreflible was the Surprize and joy nge not 
of both! How tender was the Scene at firſt, burcinati 
ah ! at laſt how fatal; they ſtood for a, few Mi. Me, an« 
nutes motionleſs ; at length, as by ſome. mutual Im- ion are 


{ unuſl 
hich vy 


pulſe, they ruſh'd into each other's. Embrace 
Tears forc'd their Way, where Words could not 


find Utterance ; the ſudden Tranſport of an unex-Miſixlarily 
pected Meeting, after ſo long having believed one pine 


es; | 
polity ar 
to have 
Diſcreti 


another dead, was more than they could bear, and 
they expir'd in cach other's Arms without ſpeaking 


\ 


a ſingle Word. 


SO OOGAOOOOOD Wit 
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N the gay Reign of King Charles, there was 1 ricking 
young Lady, whom I call Prudentia, who wal... him 
done of the Maids of Honour to the Ducheſs oH mad 


York, that drew the Attention of the whole Coum M beir / 
upon her ; ſhe was the reigning Toaſt of that gal. v eng- 
lant Age, and equally admired by the Men of ms 
furg, and Men of Wit; with her Beauty ſhe wa Procur: 
Ariftly modeſt ; with her Wit the was prudent I v drau 
and good-natured. Among her numerous "Tran I bon b 
of Admirers, none ſeemed ſo agreeable as the er wa: 
young Lord Amiable ; who incapable of any baſe I geg an 
Deſigns, even when ſuch Deſigns were thought Zan to 
rather an Honour than a Reflection, gave ſuch Af. .. this 
ſurances of his Love, that Prudentia eaſily fur yet diſ, 
rendered her Heart, © In Pould 


9 


lebrated with mutual Joy. As this was a Mar- 
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prudentia s Aunt, who was her Guardian, rea- 
ily conſented to the Match, and the Nuptials were 


ige not made up by Treaty, but free Choice and 
clination,. they did not fall into the modiſh Cold- 


Mi. Ns, and complaiſant Indifference People of Fa- 
Im. on are ſoon apt to do. My Lord was a Man 
ces WW! unuſual Sweetneſs and Affability of Temper, 
d not ch when joined to that of Prudentia's, muſt ne- 
mex - Nſarily make him happy with his Wife; yet this, 


| one ppineſs of Temper drew him into ſome Misfor- 
„ and es; his Eaſineſs and Credulity, or the Gene- 


ality and Opengeſs of ſome Companions, had like 
vo have leſſened his domeſtic Felicity, had not the 
Diſcretion of Prudentia prevented it. 3 


qaintance with one Mr, Grinly, a Man of plea- 
ant Converſation, who could tell a Story well, ſing 
greeably, was an arch Mimic, and in ſhort a hu- 
nonrous Droll, whoſe particular Talent was to 
nake People laugh. Such was his publick Cha- 
ncter, but this was only a Maſk to conceal the 
ricking Gameſter, and deſigning Pander. To ren- 


their Vices, and was never without ſome new Face 
v engage his Acquaintance. My Lord Amiable 
vas not inelinable to any of. thoſe Vices Grinly was 
Procurer of, yet this Wretch had Cunning enough 


jet diſcreetly thought: that any violent 


v draw him into all. With Drinking his Health 
bon began to impair, with Laſſes his Tem- 
kr was often rufſled, with wenching, that Fond- : 
teſs and cordial Love he uſed to ſhew his Lady, be» 

Ie un to ceaſe. Prudentia was not alittle concerned 
ie this Conduct; ſhe too well knew of all bis Vices, 


My Lord had contracted. a moſt. intimate Ac- 


ler himſelf more powerful with Men of Quality, 
de made himſelf inſtrumental to their - Follies, or 


; N 


75 Fould but heighten the Miſchief ; ſhe took Che to : 
| i D 3 make 


1 


tial good Humour to reclaim _ Huſband 


3 


42 r 
make Home as eaſy to him as poſſible; ſtudious to 1 
plwGeaſe him, ſhe never diſguſted him with harſh Re- h 
proaches, or ſatyrical Reſſections on his Conduct. at 
Neither, tho* careful to pleaſe him, did ſhe run in- ar 
to an Extreme of Fondneſs ; ſhe was not fond, W 
When ſhe thought it would be diſagreeable, for ſhe be 
knew that a Wife without Diſcretion, might make Y 
y tendereſt Endearments the moſt troubleſome. th 
rudentia was gay or fond as ſhe found her Lordi fi 
in the Temper to receive either; and without let in 
ting him know that ſhe had Intimation of his Gam In 
ing abroad, would propoſe Cards or Hazard af thi 
home, with ſuch Company as ſhe thought would ſhe 
pleaſe him, and never forgot to include Mr Grin the 
ly among them. N wit 
Sometimes her Propoſal was accepted, and b Lo 
that Means ſhe found out the Sharper, the Pandi ſhe 
the Flatterer, and the Villain, in the drolling Mr the 
Grinly, AW ng 5 \ ſho 
Luckily for this diſcreet Lady, it happened, thai dea 
at the ſame Time, Mrs. Thoughtle/s, a beautifuſi ow: 
Lady who had married my Lord's Brother, was ex N 
tremely uneaſy by her Jealouſy ; for being cer my 
tainly informed of her Huſband's keeping a Woman the 
of the Town, and at the fame Time being ruine{W para 
by Sharpers at Gaming, Mrs. Thoughtl:/5 cam and 
one Day to complain to my Lord of her Huſband WF his 
bad Conduct and Falſhood to her Bed. She cried had 
the, raved, and threatened: not to live a Momen thou 
with him longer. My Lord did what he could . that 
pagify her, but all in vain 3 my Lady ſueceedeſſaid, 
etter, who taking this 2 to ſhew ii lent. 
Lord his own Foibles, thus addreſſed herſelf to he creet 
Siſter : fs mou! 


I fancy, dear Siſter, you want a little prud 


Beauty and Wit will not avail without Diſc 


— —— — — — — 
— = — —— come hd — — — — 
by 
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There is a paſſive Kind of Virtue neceſſary to ſhew 
him his Folly ; it muſt not be done with Ill-nature, 


and conſtant Reproaches on his Conduct, which I 
am afraid is your Method. If my Lord Amiable 


was guilty of the ſame Follies (which I dare affirm 


he never will) I ſhould myſelf act as I adviſe you. 


You have Beauty enough to pleaſe a Huſband, have 


therefore an equal ire to do it; be the more 


ſtudious of his Humour, as he is the more faulty 


in his Conduct 3 and let your Affability ſhew his 


Injuſtice in wronging you. Nor can you thing 


this Policy falſe, when the Miſtreſſes Men viſit, 
ſhew all their little Arts to pleaſe them, and render 
their Company agreeable, and this for Gain only, 


without Honour, without Conſcience, and without 


Love. Why then ſhould not a virtuous Woman 
ſhew as "= a Deſire to pleaſe her Huſband, as 
the artf | 

ſhort, make Home entirely eaſy to him, and by en- 


deavouring to fix his Felicity, you will fix your 


OWN. | 


Mrs. Thoughtleſs was pleaſed with her Advice, 
my Lord approved it, and was ſecretly touched to 


the Soul for his Tranſgreſſions againſt ſo incom- 
parable a Wife, who acted what ſhe ſpoke, 


and had more perſonal Charms than the Woman 
his falſe Friend had introduced him to. When he © 
had recollected himſelf, he propoſed that his Siſter - 


ſhould bring her Huſband to Dinner next Day, and 
that his Lady ſhould repeat what ſhe had already 
faid, and he was aſſured it would have an excel- 
lent Effect. It was agreed on, but with this dif- 
creet Caution of Lady Amanda, that her Diſcourſe 


ſhould be directed to my Lord, to take off any 


Suſpicion for Mr. Thoughtleſs, 
e next Day ſhe met, and my Lord Amiable 


T7 
C 
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ſaw himſelf diſcreetly attacked by his Lady for his 


Jilts do to pleaſe their Gallants | In 


| 
hf 
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real Follies, while ſhe ſeemed: to take them for 
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imaginary. To what ſhe had ſaid before, ſhe ad- 
ded ſome! Reflections on the ill Choice Men of 
Quality made of their Acquaintance, among whom 
are the merry laughing Buffoons, who lead them in- 


to all the Vices of the Age, made the falſe Pre- 
tence; to Friendſhip ; at which Words, looking at 
my Lord in the moſt tender Manner, concluded: 
Theſe, my Lord, are wretched Friends, who lead 
you into ſuch Evils ; on the contrary, the Friend- 
ſhip between Man and Wife is cemented by Vir- 
tue, Love, and Intereſt, and cannot be diſſolved, 5 
without deſtroying the Happineſs of both. Let not 


then, my Lord, any falſe Friend deceive you to 

ur Ruin. I deſire a Continuance of your Love, 
only ſo long as I endeavour to deſerve it. At 
theſe laſt Words, my Lord, overcome with ſoft Re- 


- proach, flung himſelf about her Neck, and, amidſt a 


thouſand Kiſſes, promiſed mutual Love, and mutual 


Happineſs. Theſe Tranſports were followed by 


the like in the Brother and his Wife, who owned 


hiniſelf. a Convert to Virtue and Matrimonial | 


Love. Thus what neither Beauty nor Mit could 


effect, Diſcretion did: Their Lives afterwards 


were proſperous, and their Death happy. 
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1 Shall begin with telling you, my dear Friend, 


; what may-ſurprize you, that what 1 have beard 
you recommend to our Sex, as the only Method to 


£8a> 


— — 
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true Happineſs, has made me unhappy—a Love of 
Virtue, —To explain this Riddle have for ſome 
Time been addreſſed by à young Gentleman, in 
whom all Charms ſeemed to meet for my undoing. 
His Converſation was genteel and engagin z his 
Perſon form'd to pleafe, but his Soul filled with 
Treachery and Hypocriſy. Such was the Man, who 
after frequent Viſits, and conſtant Pretenſions to 
honourable Love, won ſo far upon my Affections, 
as to make me confeſs the Efteem I had for him. 
Scarce had he gained this Confeffion from me, but 
this artful treacherous Creature changed the Scene. 
At the next Viſit he began a Converſation which 
ſurprized me; for he ridiculed Marriage as the In- 
vention of Prieſteraft, an Impoſition on Mankind, 
and that true Love required no ſuch Ties. In 
ſhort, with 4 great deal of Gravity he would have 
perſuaded me to have yielded up my Honour. © Pe- 
ſieve me, Sir, this unexpected Propofal firuck me 
with ſo much Horror, that I could not immediate - 
ly make him any Anſwer : but when I had a little 
recovered myſelf, I ſhewed ſuch a Deteſtation to 
bis Diſcourſe, and urged ſuch Reaſons againſt him, 
that he aſked Pardon in the moſt ſubmiſſive Tenni 


and owned himſelf convinced of his Error. Pleas'd * | 


with the imaginary Conqueſt, I readily forgave him. 
Several Dips paſſed, and nothin — the moſt ſos 
lemn Proteſtations of a virtuous Love and Efteem. 

were uttered by him, till being alone with him, he 
endeavoured to poſſeſs by Force, that he could not 
gain by falſe Vows and falſe Arguments; but T 
was again Conqueror, and again Fool 'enough'to 


believe him. If the moſt modeſt Behaviour, an& | 


tendereſt Expreffions were a Sign of real Love, he 
for ſome Time ſhewed it, but it was only to in- 
troduce another Artifice, in a Manner he hoped 
would ſucceed. He own'd he thought ar” 

as: a 


f þ 1 
* 
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| "weak enough to - canfoſs I loved your : J do fas, but | 


| tention. ſtill honourable, - arid I. ſhall ſoon be con- 
ing happy, he with a Deſign never to ſee me more, 


46 The Disnonouk ABLE 14 . 


the only ſolid Happineſs, and deſired I would g gire 
my Conſent to have him. My Heart would not 


let me deny what it ſo much wiſh'd for ; I. con · ag 
ſented. immediately, he fix d the Day. We in 
joined Hands, to make the En gement more fa I 
cred, But while he graſped mine, looking eager- to 

ied in a tender Tone of Voice O 


. upon me, he cri 
ow, now, my Dear, we oy ** the Fab of. Hea- 
ven, actually Man and; W . 7 have nau — 
thing to fear on e por Vi irtue 3, for what 

before would haus been. your D ut be- 
come your Duty. Deny me no — 55 o/e Pleaſures 
1 have. now a juſt Claim ta, and which I will eur 
repay with mutual Lene, and mutual Conftancy, 
er may Heaven pour on me all the Curſes Here 
L interrupted him, and bid; him- not to. call down 
Vengeance on his. Head; I ſees. Sir, ſaid. 4. our 


Deen, and that you are not ſhock'd to defire 


ven to be Witneſs to your Halſboad; you. deſign- not 
to marry, me, for would you. think ms worthy: to. bs 
jour N Ae, when. you had found me wicked enough to 


| be, your —>— what I cannot. name to Jo, —— 


Ne, Sir, om are baſe, enangh; to-ba bent on n. Ruin, 
but at left. e J. haus bs 6 


unleſs you intend .to perform your Pramiſe, 2 

es me more; 1 ſhall. leur the. Pain o laſing the 

Aan I eftrem, but never can the Reflection of tha 
7 Virtae, —— On this be proteſted, his In · 


yinced they were. We parted; I in Hopes of be- 


for the next e he: ſens, .. "the! nnen 


1 
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A 
Your Notion of Virtue: and mige don't; at" Ul 
agree ; nor do your Sentiments about Marriage; 
in Complaiſance I gave up the A tʒ but here 
I fhall take the Liberty to tell you never intend 


to marry, therefore you'll be troubled with no more 


A 
— — ¶ ———— ˙¹ ůde . ̃ͤ ̃ʃ ͤ³bl! 
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drop'd from me by Chance. 


ON 
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FLORIMON D 7% EM ELIA. 


Fair One, 1 PTS ins 
F you meant laſt Night to be extremely mali- 
cious, you certainly ſucceeded ; you diſtinguiſh- 
ed yourſelf by ſevere Reflections on our Sex, 


and you diſtinguiſhed me by pointing all thoſe Re- 


flections againſt a very trivial Expreſſion, which 
Well, Madam, you 
railed at Men, but I don't believe Mankind are much 
affected with it; you have mortified your Admirer 
merely becauſe he is ſo, is not this playing the Ty- 
rant? They ſay the late Emperor of Morocco uſed 


to threaten all the Princes of Europe, but they did 


not much regard it, becauſe they were out of his 
Reach ; but when he threatned his Slaves they 
trembled like me, becauſe they were at the Tyrant's 
Mercy. You twice mentioned Alonzo to 7 moſt 
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mane Lady, who put you upon declaiming : ſhall 

aſk you who that Alonzo was? Perhaps ſome 
de hangs by-it, not unlike that which the Specta- 
or tell us of Yarico and [nkle 4 but grant it is fo, or 
orſe, it only proves that there are Monſters among 
Men, and not that Men are Monſters. You may 
bubtleſs, if you will ranſack all your Romances 
d Novels, pick up a hundred Inſtances of Falſhood,; 
Nreachery and Baſeneſs; but of what Uſe they 
ill be to you when they are pick'd up I cannot ſay, 
neſs it ſhould be to encourage you in the laudable 
project of either turning Nun abroad, or living an 
Maid at Home, | Believe me, Madam, Men of 
Honour think as eontemptibly of bad Men, as any 
you can do; they ſcorn to undertake their De- 
znce, and therefore it is Cruelty to upbraid them 
ith Stories of their Miſdeeds; their Faults regard 
ot them, why then ſhould their Puniſhments? 
That they are Men as well as we, is true; but that 
re are as bad as they, for that Reaſon, would be 
n odd Inference. | > 13 11 


, Man to Man muſt ever be allyd. 
is of one Maſs alike in Birth and Death; + 
Still, in their Worth, Men differ much from Mow 
$7 of one Matter Stones are all compos d, 11 
Vet on the Gravel with Contempt we tread ; 
Ilhile Diamonds glitter on the Brows of Kings. 
Be it your Pride /till to diftinguiſh Worth, 
And mine to aim at Worth, that'you may prize - 


Your faithful : 


FLORIMOND. 


1 7 


Faithful as Alonzo and Elvira. 
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EMIL IA to FLORIMOND, , 


Good Grave Sir, Za ol 
HAVE read your Epiſtle, which is indeed a v 
moral and very rational Diſcourſe; only n 


thinks it is a little too ſolemn, conſidering t, or 
Subject was a Woman's Wit, I grant you that {Whom he 
was a little malicious, and that it is fit you ſhoulWnony, if 
know ſomething of the Story of Alonzo, I wou ur Part o 
fain put you in good Humour, if I could; and then ze, ir 
fore I will firſt tell you the Tale, and then fay Wining or 
Word or two on the Occaſion of it. Laſt Sum ul that E. 
there was a fine Gentleman from London lodg'd iii La 
our Neighbourhood; by Degrees he became kno ng Night 
to ſeveral Families hereabouts, and among the reſt WW! curious 
Clergyman of my Acquaintance. The Dodo our Te 
eldeſt Daughter was a Wit, ſhe had read wi unt to Ce 
Shelves full of Romances, ſpelt better than moſt Mp Effe 
her Sex, and ventur'd now and then to make Verſe came hon 
our Londoner, whoſe Taſte turn'd the ſame way, wi ears, whe 
mightily ſmitten with her. To cut my Story ſhon e you: | 
an Amour was commenced, Billets paſſed betwe les I kn. 
them, which were ſigned by him Alonzo, and ncerned, 

her Elvira; one of them fell into the Fatbeſ ether Nig 

Hands, who ſhewed it to my Mother, and ric or 7 
Women are communicative, myſelf and that blown of 
mane Lady, as you call her, got a Sight of | 
its ending I ſhall never forget; thus it ran. 0 

Fondue ſe, ſweet One, ſhall at length become Lo 
Standard; ſo that all future Folks fhall ſay, u >. How t 
they would paint a Paſſion pure and bright, They 


Unved 


- The Doctor, who, it ſeems, did not underſta 
this Sort of Preaching, ſent his Daughter into ( 
 fordſbire, upon which Alonzo fell ſo ill, * 


delations thought proper to ſend for him up to Lon- 
; but my Brother who is come from thence laſt 


fectually in ſix Weeks, that he compleated a Match 


#ber's Daughter, he had never ſeen till he came to 
own, and this without the leaſt Enquiry after El- 
ira, or his Mother's Handmaid Suſannah, with 
hom he would certainty have contracted Matri- 


ur Part of Suffolk. This, Florimond, is the Story of 
zo, in which I believe yoa will fee nothing 
hining or uncommon ; nothing' of the Wonder- 
ul that Eliza tells me was in the Story of the North 
hritiſb Lady, who died ſo ſtrangely on her Wed- 
ing Night; which with a ſober Face, and a Train 


t our Tea-Table, the Day I went with my 
lunt to Cambridge, Indeed, Sir, it had a mighty 
wpy Effect, the whole Family was full of it when 


lears, when ſhe went to conduct us to Bed; what 
iew you had in frighting fo many innocent Fe- 
ales I know not, but ſuppoſing myſelf ſome way 
incerned, I confeſs my Intentions to mortify you 


urſe or Harriot, ſo write it as you dread the 

n ; | | 

| | Dur Tyrant, 

« „ 

S. How well your Lines deſcribe a Woman's Life, 
Unuved a Gem, a Pebble when a Wife y - 


a +. % Z k 
* 3 . 
* - 
* 
3 
4 * 121 
N * 7 
* 
* 


Lettters on various Subjefs. 31 


Veek informs me, that by the Help of the Town 
ir, and the Town Diverſions, he recovered ſo 


is Mother had made for him with a rich Haber- 


ony, if he had not been happily baniſhed into 


f curious Circumſtances, you were pleafed to tell 


came home, and old Nurſe began to tell it with 


other Night. I would not hear your Story from 
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FroRIMOND 7 EMIL IA. 


, | . 
IN Love and in Loyalty, Obedience is alu 
I the beſt Expreſſion of Duty; I ſhall therefore ſeu 
_ . you the Story you pleaſe to treat me ſo ſeverely up 
and, in ſpite of all your Railery, am very we 
ene you would not receive it from another Hand 
Lour hopeful Couſin, who is always doing me 0 
good Turn or another, introduced a Diſcourſe oft 
unlucky Conſequence which ſometimes attende 
Breaches of Faith in Love; I am now, perſuade 
| ſhe did it maliciouſly, but at that Time, looked i 
on it as an innocent and caſual Topick, on whic 
it is very poſſible I might talk with more than uſu 
Warmth. $5112 1 


Mord. of themſelves with eaſy Current flow, 
ben we diſcourſe of things that wll we know; 


But when the Heart impels, tis then they run, hier Arg 
(Lite Torrents, over Mountains rolling down, |} i 5 

8 Ge "ye of Haſte "_ ward n _— cable i 
After this ſhort Excuſe, perhaps you will thin git I h. 
my Tale not ſo abſurd ; and as to its being incredibę Mada! 
all I can fay of it is, that J had it from the Mou 15 th 
of a Gentleman of great Worth and Honour, will © Ma 
would not have uttered a Falſhood knowingly, : ler knew 
he muſt have done if this had been ſo. A Lady! - to re 
Scotland, of a great Family, had with the Conſen U on why 
of her Relations promiſed Marriage to a Genelemafſ**" = 0 
of equal Birth, and afterwards, for Reaſons deff ) Si 
known to herſelf, broke her Promiſe, which I con 1 . the fe 
ceive was not much for her Reputation, and there! apps 


| broke his Heart; ſuch is the Force of manly Paſo 
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dome Years afterwards, the Lady made a fecond 
promiſe, which, to ſhew ſhe would not be true even 
olnconftancy, ſhe xept; the Wedding was celebrat- 
d at her Father's Houſe, who entertained his own 
nd the Bridegroom's Relations, in a Dining Room 
nder the Nuptial Bed Chamber; when Night was 
me, and the married Pair were put to. Bed, the 
ompany returned to this Dining Room, diſpoſed to- 
ontinue their Mirth for fome Hours; long they had: 
ad not been there, before a great Noife was heard 
bove ; for ſome Time the Lady's Father weuld: 
ot ſuffer any Body to go up, but it increaſing, 
mſelf and another Gentleman went to the Cham 
er Door, and receiving no Anſwer on repeated 
als to the Bridegroom, they broke -open the 
Door; then it was they diſcovered the moſt diſmal- 
pectacle that can be imagined, the young Gentle- 
an in ſtrong. Convulſions on the Floor, the 
cy ſetting up in her Bed with her Head-leaning. 
her Arm, but without Life, and almott without 
at, This, Madam, is the Story as I heard it. 
bout Exaggeration, and leave you to judge how 


5 


ö filcable ic was to the Subject talked of, and: what 

2 | Lzht I had to bring it in. You: will forgive : 
188: Madam, if, after. fo melancholy a Relation, 1 
uu oclude this Letter ſomewhat more gravely than 
. Marriage is a very ſerious Thingy and 1 


ver knew any Body. trifle with it, without finding: 
uſe to repent, ſuch: a Conduct : This is the true 
eaſon why. I cannot be ſo gay, as perhaps: ſome: 
er of your Admiters; but, this I hope will not 
del my Sincerity, or my good Nature into Queſ- 
n; the former is ſeldom pointed out by laughing,, 
4 the latter, when attended with Levity, is not 
much a good Quality as a Weakneſs. This I. 

* 1 | know - 
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fers me to write three Lines more, I'll meet hin 
with Courage and Refignation.—— You will noy 


teo much Love, and too much Religion to mak! 


in ber the Loſs of your 


know, that in all Tempers I am, and always 
ſhall be 


Your devoted Servant, 
_ .__- FroRimoxn, 


Two LETTERS; the firſt from a dying Wilt 
to a wicked, diſſolute, and barbarous Huf 

band; the other from a young unmarried, 

Lady, in her loſs Moments, to her Lover. 


Ay Dear, E 13-40 FEET 
NS employed every Moment of my Life to 
A pleaſe you, I am ſtill willing to employ ny 
alt in what I am aſſured will give you a ſenſible 
Pleaſure ; that is, to tell you that I have not many 
more to live. Even while I write, I expect Death 
would render my Letter imperfe& ; but if he ſuf- 


expect Reproaches from me, and juftly you ma 
expect them; but I have too much Generoſity 


you ſuch a Return. No, my Dear, I forgive yo 
from my Soul; and only defire, that as you nc 
ver paid any regard to my former Wiſhes, ye 
that you would to my laſt. I conjure you the! 
for your ewn Welfare, to abandon what will prov 
your Ruin-:; Seek a virtuous Wife, and make u 


LAvVINU- 
l 


81 


SIR 


N 


ſel 
ſent f 
earne! 
that t 
Servic 
Judgi 
their 


moſt 


Merit 


confe 


and 1 


Rega. 


cere; 


peCta! 
Reaſo 
Lette 
Eyes 
depri! 
me. 
of dy 
have 
Scher 
me 'I 
many 


my p 
J hay 


hd — CTY CT | <> 


Letters, on various Subjects. 55 


Silke.” 


JN Anſwer to your kind Enquiry, I think my- | 
ſelf obliged to tell you, that I this Morning 


ſent for my Phyſician and Apothecary, who, at my 


earneſt Requeſt, have been ſo ſincere as to tell me, 110 


that their Skill and Medicines can be of no farther 
Service to me: I have often experienced their 


Judgment, and my preſent Weakneſs confirms 


their Opinion; and I am ſatisfied my Life is al- 


moſt at an End. I may now, in Juſtice to your 


Merits (tho' perhaps not neceſſary to tell you) 


confeſs how much I have eſteemed your Perſon, 


and revereneed your Virtues; and believe, the 


Regard you have profeſſed for my Perſon was fin- 
cere; ſince neither my Fortune, nor future Ex- 
pectations, were equal to yours. * Tis for this 
Reaſon, Sir, I return you my Thanks and your 


Letters, and aſſure you, that none but my own 
Eyes have ever ſeen them ; and that, if I am not 
deprived of my Reaſon, the Secret ſhall die with 
me. I have been ſo long inur'd to the Thoughts 
of dying, that they are grown familiar to me, and 
have prevented my laying any impracticable 
Schemes in this Life. And have likewiſe given 


me Time to reflect, and repent of many Crimes, | | | 


many Follies, and many Inadvertencies which ia 
my perfect Health appeared very inconſiderable. 
J have took my Leave of all Friends, except 
one faithful Attendant, who has promiſed not to 


leave me, till my Eyes are cloſed for ever. May 


you live, Sir, long and happy, and in your laſt 


Moments enjoy a firm and well-grounded Hope of 
future Happineſs, with as much Serenity of Mind, 


as that which is the preſent Condition of 
Var. ſincere and faithful. Friend. 


SABIN TA. 


1 7 
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A LzrTTE R from an Altorney on the Circuit, 
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io bis Miſtreſs in Tun. 


My dear Charmer, y 

FT HE Circuit is now at an End, and the 
5 Judges and Lawyers on their Return home; 
but no Felon ſentenced at the Aſſizes to Tranſpor- 
tation, could have been in a more wretched Plight 
than your humble Servant ; for I can ſafely make 
Affidavit, that each Day I behold not your love- 
ly Face, is to me a Dies non. - Cupid the Tip- 
ſtaff has ſerv'd me with an Attachment from your 


bright Eyes, more dreadful than a Green-wax Pro- 


ceſs ; he has taken my Heart into Cuſtody, and 


will not accept of Bail ; unleſs you allow of my 


Plea, I muſt be non-ſuited' in a Cauſe I have ſet 
my Heart on. Why will you, while I pine in 
Hopes of a ſpeedy Rejoinder, hang me Term 
after Term, by frivolous Delays, which tend only 


to gain Time ? 


I find my Bill of laſt Michaelmas Term on the 


Morrow of All. Souls, in Hopes e' er this to have 


joined Iſſue with you; it is now fifteen Pays from 
Eaſter- day, and by your demurring I am as far 
from bringing my Cauſe to a Hearing, as before I 
commenced my Suit; you ſtill delay putting in 
our Anſwer, which is abſolutely. againſt the Prac- 
tice of all Courts: I would willingly quit the fat- 
teſt Client there, to attend your Buſineſs, would 
you but ſubmit to a Reference; and ſhould pre- 


fer an Attendance at your Chambers to thoſe of b 


Maſter in Chancery. 

I ſtand in great Need of an able Council to move 
my Suit while Fam abſent. That ſly Slut Dolly, 
your Chamber- maid, has taken. my Eee, yet I fear 
| „ betrays: 
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betrays my Cauſe; ſhe is ever preferring ſome 
Croſs-· bill which protrafts Matters, and yet I do 
not ſue in Forma pauperis, being ready and willing to 
feoff you in a good Jointure; and to this I will 
bind myſelf, my Heirs, Executors, Adminiſtra- 
tors and Aſſigns, by a Deed in which you ſhall 
nominate Truſtees. 

To ſave Expence, my Clerk ſhall engroſs it, 
and it ſhall be peruſed by your own Lawyer, it 
being left as a Quere, how vaſtly ' preferable the 
Title of a Feme covert, is to that of a Spinſter; 
but you will anſwer ſhort to all my -interlocutory 
Interrogatories : If I could but once obtain a lead- 
ing Order to try my Title, by even a Jury of your 
own Friends, I am certain 1 ſhould obtain a Ver- 
dict in my Favour, and recover Coſts againſt you; 
for I have 4 good Action for Attendance, and Loſs 
of Time, tho' upon the Paſfean, I do not think T 
could find in my Heart to iſſue a Cs. Sa. againſt 
you, or put you into any Court but that of Hymen. 

You have Equity in your own Breaſt, and ew 
thence I hope for Nele Deeree but for me, and 
the Day of Eſſoign-ſhall be that of your own. Nup- 
tials, and the Eve of the laſting Felicity hy Dar 
Creature, | 

Your bumbli Supplicant, 0 


Au. > ren RW ue. 5 | 
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| Letters on various Subjects. 
From a Lookinc-GLas 8. 
| To the beautiful ANGELICA. | 
1 Have enjoyed the Honour of ſerving your Lady- 
A /bip ſome Years, during which Time you have 


been pleaſed; to favour me with evident Marks of 
your Eſteem, and a Familiarity that none of your 


other Utenſils can boaſt of, though many of them 
my Betters by far; as therefore I have ſbetun you 


to yourſelf ſo often, and been ſo happy always to 
have my Fidelity approved of by your Ladyſbip, I 
hope you will pardon my Boldneſs, in taking this 


elf, which my Surface cannot properly repreſent. If 
J may preſume to ſay ſo, Madam, you conſult me 


better for you, if you was to be a greater Stranger 
to me: How many thoufand Times muſt you be 
told, that you are handſome £ I aſſure you of it 


ju ſo every Hour, nay, almoſt every Mament,— 
cannot lie; your Perſon is exceedingamiable ; but 

I muſt at the ſame Time, inform bur Ladyſbip, 
with. my uſual S;zcerity, that you would be infinitely 
more agreeable, if you did not think it ſo. Conſider, 
Madam, I beſeech you, that if you come to me 
ten thouſand Times a Day, I cannot make you 
| A bit the better or the handſomer : But ſhall certainly 
| deſtroy one of the fine/t Ornaments of Beauty, by 
rendering you too well acquainted with your own 
Perfections. Whenever you ſtand before me, with 
all your Charms ſet forth to the beſt Advantage, I 
perceive you are apt to view yourſelf with too 5 

. d- 


* 
— 


Method to diſcover to you ſome Failings in your- 


much 20 often, and I am confident, it would be 


every Day, but you will not be ſatisfied, unleſs I tell | 
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Pleaſure, and grow proud and conceited of your 
own Beauty; which, in Time, will make other 
People deſpiſe and ridicule you; and therefore I 
honeſtly and ingenuouſly intreat you to avoid myi 
Company; for, Madam, I muſt confeſs, that the 
worſt Enemy the fair Ones have, can't do them fo. 
much Prejudice as I their chief Favourite. It grieves 
me to the Heart to find it ſo, and often puzzles me: 
extremely to account for their Fondneſs of me, when 
I ſo continually do them Ad: chief. W hether it be, 
as a witty Gentleman once ſaid of ne, from my 
Talent of caſting Reflefrons ; — or whether it be: 
| from the large Quantity of Qu;ct/lver which be- 
longs to me, and without which I am uſeleſs as well 
as innocent; for as the Learned obſerve, Madam, 
Mercury is highly. prejudicial to your Sex, either 
when there is too much of it in the Compoſition of 
a fair Lady, or when it is uſed externally as an 
Help to Beauty : As, in the farmer Caſe, it is ge- 
nerally the Cauſe of exceſſive Levity, ſo, in the latter 
it is always obſerved to hurt the Eyes, and deface 
thoſe Charms which it is deſigned to af/i/t and im- 
prove Or whether my gaytly- gilded Frame is too apt 
to infect the Mind of the Beholder with Vanity 
Or, laſtly, whether it be from the Brittleneſi of 
my other Materials, which by a kind of Sympathy, 
affects People who are too frequently converſant 
with me. From whatever Cauſe it proceeds, a Lady 
who has a fine Face, might almoſt. as well fall into 
the Small. Pox, as be too often in my Company. How 
many charming Creatures have I ſpoiled, and made 
Beauty the greateſt Misfartune that could befal them: 
Il can't think on't without Concern ; — why am 
I fated to be thus unlucky, and injure thoſe the moſt 
that love me beſt l- Alas l- Why was I made a Looks 
ing-glaſs Was it my Deſire to be cover d with 

Silver, 
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Siluer, and incloſed in a Frame of Gold! Did 1 


aſpire to be fixed in this hazourable Place, and be- 
come a Lady's Favourite /---Oh ! that I had been 


ſome meaner Piece of Furniture / leſs reſpected, and 


leſs miſchievous! Keep oft, dear Madam, I be- 
ſeech you, from an unhappy Thing, which De/tiny 
makes pernicious to the lovelieſt Creature under 
Heaven: Or I ſhall ſoon infe& you with the worſt 
Dijeaſe incident to Beauty, and that is, Vanity. 


I am, tis true, a zſeful Servant, if employed only 


when J ought to be, which is /e/dem ; but if a Lady 


* grows ſo Vond of me, that ſhe runs to aſk my Opinion 


of every Look ; if ſhe conſult me forty Times for 
once that ſhe goes to her Prayer-Book or Bible, I 
ſhall certainly prove much more hurtful to ber than 
Age or Uglineſs. I beg, Madam, that you'll inter- 


fret what your poor Servant ſays, to procced wholly 


from Reſpect and Love for you :--- The tender Re- 


| gard 1 have for your Ladyſbip, together with ſome 


Symptoms I lately have diſcovered, make me fear- 


ful for you.---I dread the Apprehenſion of bringing 


Contempt on ſo good a Miſtreſs, and would not for 
the World be the Occaſion of your loſing any one 


Grace of a fine Woman no! rather let me be 


broken into a thouſand Pieces ! I am not without 
Fear of giving Offence by the Freedom I have 
taken ; but though you baniſh me your. Preſence, 
I cannot forbear ſpeaking, in a Caſe where your 
Ladyſbip's Good ſeems fo much concerned; and 


indeed, if what I dread ſhould come to paſs, it 
would be better for us both to part for ever: Bet- 


ter for you to be without my Service, than ſuffer by 


it; and better for me to loſe my Lady, and be thrown | 


into a Corner, than remain where I am, and be ac- 
ceſſary and inſtrumental in ipoiling as much 12 


eſs and 


| pineſs tc 
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rſs and Beauty as ever Looking-glaſs had the Hap- 
pineſs to ſhew. I am, Madam, 1 1 


With the mot dutiful Reſpect, 
Wur moſt faithful and © 
| devoted humble Servant, 
5 The PaRLOun LooKING-GLASS. 
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From an AunT to ber NIE OE. 


Occaſſoned by a Duel between two Friends on her 
15 n Mecount. : 5 | 
NIR RNS 5 +5 | 3 

T was with Horror that T recetved the publick 
Notice of a late dreadful Event; but what 
Words can expreſs my Senſations, when your Uncle, 
this Morning, informed me that you were the Oc- 
caſion of it? To fee you after ſuch an Incident 
is impoſſible: I think Nature, at my weak Period, 
could not ſupport me under it: To write to you 
| had once thought unneceſſary, and to no Purpoſe; 
but when J recolle& the real Terrors of your Situ- 
ation, the imperfect, and unequal Senſe you may 
too probably have of it, and the Importance and 
Neceſſity of your Eyes being thoroughly opened to 
tt, I cannot think IJ do my Duty to God and you, it 
omit any little Aſſiſtance in my Power toward it. 
Good Heavens! Is this the Heart that J hava la- 
boured, from its Infancy, to train in the Paths of 
Virtue, of Candour, and of ingenuous' Honeſty ! 
Are theſe the Fruits of eighteen- Years Endeavours 
to form one Woman ſuch as her Nature had de- 
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\fign'd ber! But I ſubmit; Our AQtions are in ou 
Power, but not the Events of them. Impoſſible as it 


' Perſons, which can only be accompliſhed. to one 
} tends on a candid Declaration of their Thoughts 


_ dreadful Example, that what they flatter themſelves 
is at the worſt chargeable with no higher a Cenſure 


Alecceſſaries in this Crima, but underſtand and puniſh 
all who but look on without preventing the fatal 
Stroke, as Murderers, in what Light muſt Conſcience, 

that moſt equitable, that impartial Enquirer into, our 


criminal in you; and who have, inſtead. of looking 
it! You are indeed, in the Loſs, of a Man y« 


doated on, a Man, who would have been the Author 
of a Life of Happineſs to you, juſtly puniſhed fo 


be made good to him: But you are a ſingle Figure 


had you 
Enjoyn 
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was for'me to foreſee a Cataſtrophe of ſuch Hor- 
ror as this, I have often warned you againſt that 
miſchievous Weakneſs, that Vanity which has oc- 
caſioned it. Happier, innocenter Women may be 
told how diſingenuous it is to ſuffer Hopes in two 


of them; or how ſuperior the real Honour that at- 


to one Man, is to the imaginary Glory of being 
followed by twenty; you muſt for ever ſerve as a 


than that of Levity and Impertinence, is Murder, 
If the Laws of God declare, that he who but hates 
his Brother without Cauſe, is a Murderer ; if the Laws 
of our Land, when obeyed to the Letter, admit 1 


Actions, repreſent you to yourſelf, who have added] 
as if you hated to death the Man whom you profelled 
to love, whom not to have loved would have been 


on to ſee the Blow, furniſhed the Sword that gave 


Heaven 
Vengea 
muſt lo. 
edneſs \ 
own R: 


the tormenting him with a Rival; and that Riva 
with Expectations which you know would nevet 


6 Ae, . fatal In 
| only in the Groupe of Mourners, whom this, Ac 
cident has connected in the ſame Scene of Milery$ 1 


to many Years of Happineſs? And what Til 


had 


Had not the unhappy. Foun to your Folly a Right 
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had you, to whom he offered an x 1 Share of the 
Enjoyment of them, to rob him of the whole? It 
is worthy his generous, his unbappy Uncle (I know 
what ſuch a Relation muſt feel by what myſelf ſuffer 
while I am writing this) had not he a Right, while 
Nature ſuffered it, to enjoy the Bleſſings which he 
had in a great Meaſure been the Source of, to this 
Object of his paternal Care and Affection? And 
of whom is he to complain but of you, that he is 
robbed of ſo juſtifiable, ſo wotthy Expectations ? 
Theſe are of the Number of the Wretches you have 
made; but theſe perhaps the leaft ſo, To be dead, 
is Happineſs to the State of that trembling Wan- 
derer, who would at this Inſtant give up you, ten 
thouſand worthier than you, to be reſtored to that 
Peace, that irrecoverable' Tranquillity, he before 
enjoyed from the only true Source of it, from In- 
nocence z who now muſt dread the Officers of Ju- 
ſtice every Hout of the Day; muſt ſee them every 
Moment of the Night ; and muſt almoſt wiſh to'be 
plunged into the Ecrtainty of his Fate, to avoid 
the Terror of it. Caſt your Eyes to the Bed of 
Sickneſs, preſſed by the languid Parent of this 
Wretch ; labouring againſt the uni- d Efforts of Ill; 
neſs and Infirmities to live, ignorant that he has a 
Scene to be informed of, which even his beſt Friends, 
while they conceal it from him, think it would 
be Happineſs for him to die, inſtead of hearing 
The Friends of the unhappy Dead look up to 
Heaven for Juſtice, and ſeek after the Fugitive for 
Vengeance] Friends, Foes, nay, Heaven itſelf, 
muſt look on you as the ſole Cauſe of all the Wretch- 
edneſs which ſo many, beſide him, who has, by his 
own Raſhneſs, incurred it, are doomed to by this 
fatal Incident. Conſider it, you Child ! in all its 
Circumſtances : See it, my Tee Niece! in theſe, 
is blackeſt Colours Flattr not youulelh, that your 
rate rae e rs 
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not ſoreſeeing this Event of your Behaviour, can 
wipe off your Portion in the Crime that has attended 
it ! Tho' human Juſtice, unequal in its Diſtributions 
of Puniſhments, as well as of Rewards, has no 
Demand on you : Suppoſe not the Cauſe can be over- 
looked at the Tribunal of Heaven, while the Effects 


— — 
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are puniſhed ! What's over is not to be recalled. 
But happy are you; who have the Means of For- 


giveneſs left to you; who have a Life for, Contri- 


tion; who have Aſſurance of a Pardon, in Conſe- 


quence of Repentance; but who can never repent, 


unleſs you ſee your Fault in its true Colours. Call 


me cruel if ycu pleaſe, in this let the World call 
6 ſo, let them tell me I am rigid to the Un- 
happy, let them ſay I add Affliction to the Af- 
fiictcd ; 1 know the Integrity of my own Heart, 
Jam convinced of the Oprizhinefs of my Inten- 
tions, J love you more than they can who ſhall 
tell you ſo; and, if I am ſevere, be moſt aſſu- 
red it is but in Kindneſs to you, I but enlarge the 
Wound, which no other Means can heal ; and 
which, if you neglect the Danger which its falſe 


Appearance might dif; uiſe to you, would be fatal 


to you to all Eternity] I expect no Reply; I de- 


ſire no Proteſtations of your Innocence, or Ac- 


count of your Intentions: Vour future Life is the 
only rational Anſwer to this Letter, Heaven grant 
I may be informed by that, of the Service theſe 
Admonitions have done you, and I regard not how 
you receive them now. 5 3 

5 | 0 Fam, &c. **** 


ey his Letter is no ways relating to the unhappy 
Affair between Mr. Paul and Mr. Dalton. 


fatal Effects of receiving the Addreſſes of two Gen- 
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emen at once, let their Intentions be ever ſo 


tory. The unfortunate Fidelia, the beſt, the 
ſofteſt, and the faireſt of her Sex, is even now 
n the Brink of Diſtraction. Her Perplexity is be- 
ond all Example, and indeed the Occaſion of i 
ery extraordinary. It is now three Years and up- 
nds ſince two young Gentlemen of Bicth and 
Fortune, who had lived together in the ſtricteſt 
Friendſhip, became Rivals on her Account, both 


de knew not on which to beftow her Love; the 
ne was of an open Behaviour, warm in his Pre e- 
ions, but not over conſtant in his Application; 


our of the latter; and with a Heart never be- 

e engaged in an Affair of this Kind, gave at 
ace into all the Softneſſes and Endearments of it. 
yore (if 1 may fo call the neglected Lover) 


unexpected Evenneſß of Temper, continued 
l to viſit her, upon the foot of a Friend, a 
:tonick, or what elſe ſhe would pleaſe to call. 
n. in the mean Time, the Father of Caſtalio, 
« Rival, had ſome Intimation given him of his 
anigue, and that he intended to marry Fidelia, 
aſe Fortune, tho* better than Six Thouſand 
funds, was by no means anſwerable to what he 
oled for his Son, Without taking any far ther, 
Nice, he ſent for him, and having a conſidera- 
Eſtate at Fori St. George in the Eaft Indies, 
ud: the Care of that a Pretence for diſpatching 


part, with a Flood of Tears, and the ufual 
ons to each other; two Years almoſt paſt before 
taing was heard of him; then came the 

| " OY News 


Innocent, which is exemplified in the following 


” 
— — — — — 2 
rr 5 
5 


equally merited her Eſteem, that for ſome Time 
e other cloſe, aſſiduous and importunate ; „ hows, 


(cr it happened, ſhe was at laſt determined in 


oy found himſelf but coldly received: Vet with, 


u thither, In ſhort, Fidelia and he were forced 
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News of his Death, confirmed by ſo many Hands, 
and ſuch particular Circumſtances, that there was 
no Room to doubt of the Truth of it. Polydore all 
this while had gone on in the ſame Road of an in- 
nocent . Acquaintance with her; and as ſhe ever 
preſerved a good Reſpect for him, now under her 
Affliction the found the Ufe of his Friendlhip, 
Who could fo properly condole with her the Lo 
of Caſtalio, as the Man who had loved him beyond 
his own Quiet and Happineſs ? To whom could ſhe 
fo freely communicate her Grief, as to one who 
knew her Weakneſs, and had Jong ſince forgiven 
her the cruelleſt Effects of it? Thus, by mingling 
their Sorrows, they fell inſenſibly into a Tender- 
neſs for each other. His Flame revived with greater 
Violence than ever, and ſhe on a ſudden won- 
der'd at the Progreſs ſhe had made, before ſhe wel 
knew where ſhe was. Conſidering herſelf as a kind 
of a Widow, ſhe reſolved to continue ſuch till: 
Twelvemonth was expired. She did ſo, and hay 
ing appointed her Wedding-Day, juſt as ſhe wa 
ing out, ſhe was met by Ca/talio, at the Doo: 
in the midſt of Joy and Confuſion, ſhe flew to hin 
and fainted in his Arms, what Meaſures can be 
taken in this Affair? Polydore like a Madma 
walks the Streets with his Sword drawn, and in cal 
FR he is diſappointed, threatens Deſtruction to all a 
11 bout him. *Caftalio bewails Fidelia and bimſel 
þ commiſerates his F riend, and upbraids his Fathe 
tzat had intercepted his Letters, and purchaſed « 
ſeyeral Trifhmen the Report of his Deat. 
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That for my Wit, (for every body, Madam, car. 
. ries ſomewhat about them which they call Wit) 


very much, he might expect to be loved 
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An odd ' Reaſon for Love. 


MaDpAmM, | Og cr 5 
HERE may have been other Men, per- 
haps, beſides my ſelf, who have fallen in 
Love with a Woman they did not know ; but for a 
Man to do it for no other Reaſon than her declaring 
againſt him, is, I believe, an Honour that has been 
reſerved for your humble Servant. They tell me, 
Madam, you are ſo far from liking me yourſelf, 
that you will not believe any Body elſe can : That 
you find nothing agreeable in my Perſon, from 
the Crown of my Head to the Sole of my Foot: 


it is all Affectation: That I am an Abſtract of 
Vanity: That I am ſo much in Love with myſelf, 
that it is impoſſible for me to be ſo with any body - 
elle, Theſe Things, Madam, that might have put 
ſome People into Anger, have put me into Love: JI! 
For as thoſe who are naturally peeviſh, will be 'WINMG 
angry at People, let them endeavonr never ſo much 
to pleaſe them, ſo we who are naturally amorous, 
cannot avoid being in Love with a Lady, let her 
take never ſo much Pains to anger us. And, in- 11; 
deed, Madam, did People ground their Paſſions up- 
on Reaſon, you have given me one of the moſt © |{F1i 
reaſonable Cauſes to love you in the World: For 
as there is no Man of Wit but knows himſelf to be 
a Fool, ſo he ought to have an Opinion of their 
Judgments, who find it out as well as himſelf, It 
is reported as an Inſtance of the Bravery of the | 
Amazons, that they would never marry a Man till 
they had fought with him firſt, and if he beat em 
very. I 
much MI; 
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much by them. Now I, Madam, who profeſs as 
great a Veneration for Wit, as the Amazons had 
for Courage, cannot have ſo good a Reaſon for 
Love, as your having exerciſed your Wit upon 


me: Tho' it is poflible you may attribute my 


Paſſion to another Cauſe, and as you think I love 
nothing beſide myſelf, may have ſome Kindneſs 


for -you, becauſe you are never like to be my Ri- 


val; however, aſlure yourſelf, Madam, it is no 


ſuch thing, but knowing the worſt you can ſay 


of me to be true, and having a natural Aﬀec- 


tion for Truth, Wit, and Women, (you will think 


a Man a very general Lover, that can love Truth, 
Wit, and Women at the ſame Time) I muſt needs 
be infinitely in Love with you, in whom I find 'em 
altogether. Be not however deluded into a better 


Opinion of me, by what any body can ſay; for as 


it is only your hating me that makes me love you, as 
ſoon as that ceaſes, I am afraid my Love will do ſo 
too. As you therefote value my Kindneſs, take 
heed of having any for me; and ſatisfy yourſelf, 
that as long as you continue to think me a filly, 
idle, conceited Fop, I ſhall continue to be, with 
all the Paſſion imaginable, 


e \ 


M a A M, 
Yours, &C. 
D. R. 
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To a Maſqu'd Lacy. 


HO? I doubt not, Madam, but you have made 


the moſt conſiderable Conqueſts under the 


dun, yet give me Leave to ſay, You never made 


ny ſo extrordinary as this before: You have ſub- 


ted, without the Conqueror's common Vanity, of 


making yourſelf known, and have gain'd the moſt 
abſolute Victory in the World, without ſo much 
as unſheathing your Face. I, who never knew a 
Woman could overcome me, am now overcome by 
| know not who: And can both boaſt of the greateſt. 
Paſſion, and greateſt Faith in Nature together: The 
ſeeing you, Which is the Reaſon of other People's 


Love, might, for ought I know, deſtroy mine; for 
| have rais'd Ideas of you, to which it is very dif- 


feult for any thing in Nature to arrive. I imagine 
zou the moſt charming Creature in the Univerſe, 
and at the ſame Time fancy you to be ſomewhat 
nore than I imagine. I have dreſſed you up in all 
the moſt different Shapes of Nature. In whatever 
10u appear, it has been always the moſt amiable :. 
und after having ſuppoſed you Maid, Wife,” ard 
Widow by Turns, I find I can love you infinitely, 
ie you any one of them. Did I know in which 
date you were, I would certainly make Love to all 
fit, till J arrived at you; and for Want of that, I 
m forced to confine myſelf to Womankind, I leave 
n to your own Conſcience, Madam, whether you 
jou can leave the moſt conftant Lover in Nature in 
tis Condition; tho', if it feel no Remorſe for the 
alt Diſappointment, I ſhall very hardly ever truſt it 
nore. Yet however extravagant my Paſſion is, do 
dot apprehend that I ſhould make any 1 
| ; eflec- 
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Reflections on you to the World; let my other 
Virtues be what they wil my Fidelity is unqueſti- Mann. 


onable : And aſſure yourſelf, there is no Man WM yithou 
breathing leſs apt to tell a Secret that he does not WF Proof 
know, than, 1 7 Innoce 

- | Mapan, „ Enemi 
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SIR, C 5 
DOR Friend I can hardly, call you, ſince under 
: that, Diguiſe, you have dong me one Of vs 
greateſt Tnjuries.in the World; and jt is in vainfor 
me £0. Sig «may T;efeltoriey againit he mallemy 
Del igns of Enemies and Rivals ; when, you, whom 
Ineyer took for either, haye "joſe, pre 57 5 me 
in an Amour, than they could with all their ah 
together, But that I may not condemn you wit 
qut a Cauſe, nor conclude you guilty till Jen * 
you can ſay in your own Juſtification, I. will g 
you a plain Account of the Bulineſs, eng 
of the Ladies laſt Night, with whom I am in Love: 
ſhe began a Diſcourſe of Lovers, wherein the ſhewe 
\ the many Inconveniencies that attended the having * 
Man of Wit in that Capacity. 1, who do not " 
turally love to diſpute with a fair Lady keen 
in a Cauſe where 1 thought myſelf no more 2 | 
cern'd than if ſhe had talk'd of Fews or en « 
agreed with her in all ſhe ſaid ; when ſhe 1 ay 
briſkly upon me, and told me for that 105 0 ; 
Woman muſt have a Care of having any I bing 8 


cut of 1 

2 | 1 after tk * : 

o with me. I told her that, was acting af 2 cnough 
9 8 ; | ; P a Man if the W 
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Manner of ſome late Judges; call a Thing Treaſon 
without Law, and then hang a Man for it without 
Proof : That I appealed to all the World for my 
Innocence in the Matter, and defied my greateſt 
Enemies to bring any Evidence of my Guilt. She 
told me ſhe had it from ſuch a one, who had it from 
another; and that, in fine, the original Author of 
this Calumny was yourſelf. Now tho” I grant you 
that ſome People might have laid fuch a Thing as 
this to your Charge out of Inadvertency ; yet I can 
hardly believe a Man of your Prudence to have done 
it upon that Account. You who very well know, 
that to commend a Man for a Wit to the Women, 
is like commending him for a good Proteſtant, to 
the Fathers of the \ Racy: 3 and he that report- 
ed me an Eunuch among them, could not do it 
upon a more malicious Account. They love a 
tame, eaſy, governable Fool, and fancy all Wits | 
l- natured and proud: Have not you often told me 
lo? and after that to put me upon them for one! 
Well, Sir, I am a Gentleman, nor ſhall I paſs b 
ſuch a Thing as this without Satisfaction. I expe 
therefore you ſhould either give it me under your 
Hand, that you never ſaid any Thing of me, or if 
you really ſaid it, that you ſhould go immediately 
to the Perſon to whom you did it, and aſſure them 
you were miſinformed in the Thing, and that to 
your Knowledge Ireland itſelf never bred a more 
tame eaſy Fool than Lam; for here lies the great- 
eſt Danger, I have a, Rival of that Country, and 
you know how difficult it is to ſucceed in a Con- 
teſt with one of them, when Want of Wit to give 
is the Preference. After all, methinks, if you 
would be hearty in the Thing, you nay _bring.me 
cut of theſe Difficulties; I know you have Wit 
enough to convince them that I have none; and 
it the worſt, it is but carrying you to them to _ 

| the 


= 
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the Difference, In that Hopes, I reſume the Title tia 
10 | 55 Ti Iccult el 
g | | W. W. bone. 
6 | . IJ boſitive 
ji | Th 8 | | | handſon 
eee . 068656466 ict 
- £ | 12855 | em as 
992 | 1 * for the 
To a Lady in the Country, who was going Ng bak 
0 to be married, of Elms 
= 85 | out of! 
is Madam, . 926 Lover \ 
I 'A FTER having written you a Letter upon * 90 
|: your firſt going down, I have never dar'd o etre 
venture one fince, leſt I ſhould be miſtaken in my om) .. 
Addreſs ; and, for ought I know, to write to you = ; 
now by the Title of Mrs. -——, may be as uncivi * enter 
as to treat the King with the Title of Prince of * ** 
Orange. However, Madam, blame not me for it, ing; 


Furs, &c. 


ſince we are in perfect Ignorance of the Matter. : hind, 
We had very poſitive News one while of your being w 5 
married; and as poſitive after, that it was not yet b To 
done; which ſome here took, I can aſſure yo .Q, for 1 


a great Act of Mercy. Half a Dozen Sparks 
your Acquaintance have provided themſelves either 
with Love-ſongs, or Epithalamiums, to ſend you as 

Occaſion ſhall require, without being yet able to 
know which would be more proper: And here ate 
half a Dozen more who have had Halters about thei 

Necks ever ſince the Report of your going to be 
married, for they are reſolved to be ready upon the 
- firſt Notice, that the ſame Poſt which brings the 
' News of your Wedding, may carry back that o 
their Deaths. Tis true, Madam, od took the Bold 
neſs to adviſe em not to be over haſty in the Affair 
ſince they might do it afterwards at their own Con 
SS OT; 47-0] BO HT TITS) $191  , + Fyentence 
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renience; and Experiments of this Nature were dif- 
Igcult enough to correct, when they were once ill 
w one. But all J could fay was in vain ; they are 
boſitive in the Matter, and half a Dozen of the 
handſomeſt Trees in the Park, are mark'd out for the 
$40 rrecution. I muſt conſeſs, I endeavoured to divert 

em as much as T could from chooſing that Place 

. Mir the Benefit of the Company that walks there * 
ola em it was contrary to all Precedent to make uſe 
of Elms or Lime: trees, ſince the Willow had, Time 
out of Mind, been reſerved for the Uſe; and that a 
Lover who did not hang himſelf according to Form, 
had as good never hang himſelf at all. They an- 
ſyered me very ſutlily (tho? very truly too I muſt 

d to wo 5 17 

own) that it was not my Buſineſs : That it was a 


he very hard Caſe People might not hang themſelves 
Aru vithout aſking my Leave ; and as they would net 
o binder me whenever I was going about ſuch a 
rit, Thing, ſo they took it very ill that ſhould pretend 
ter Wl binder them. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I could 


ſay very little in the Caſe; and. you may believe I 
had no great mind to enter upon a-Quarrel with 
People in their Circumſtances; but I thought the 
quainting you with it, was a Duty that became, 

| | Tours, x 


pu Ah 10 his Daughter SuUAal, Anno 
Mundi, 1500. 52) 


HOU beſt beloved of all my Daughters /! 

L Obſerve the Precepts of thy Father': Learn 

Madam from his Experience, Though, like the 
| G Cedar 
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Beauty. 
- withered, not above twa or three hundred Years ago, 


the unbeg | 
from Chaos but 5 Years ago, and yet all 


Cedars planted at my Nativity, thou art now in 
the full Bloom of Touth and Beauty, and haſt ſeen 
but one hundred and fifty Years ; yet, betimes conſi- 
der, that thou wer t born to die, and muſt like then, 
decay and periſh, and return to Duſt. 7 1075 How 
ſhort is Life /—What are ſeven or eight hundred 
Years, which few exceed, if no Accidents cut them 
off before]! And to what numerous Accidents is Lift 
expoſed! Thy Mother died in bearing thee, juſt 


in her Prime and Vigour, when ſhe had ſcarce reach d 


four hundred Years ; of ene hundred and Sixty Cbil. 
dren which /he left me, but ninety now remain; the 
reſt are all as if they had never been. Remember 
this; and in Towth A mindful of thy Duty to that 
inviſible and wncreated Being, who, after this tran 
fitory Exiſtence, can make thee liue for evermore— 


Let not the Flatteries of Men (well thee up with 


Vanity and Pride, nor believe them when they call 
ny, Charms immortal. They tell thee what is not; 
a little while, aſſuredly, will prove them Liars 
for nothing more certainly takes its Flight than 
any whom now thou ſeeſt decayed and 


were as thou art now, admired and courted. 

then, from them, what thou ſhalt be ; and ſince 
Beauty will not continue, improve thy Mind with 
Piety and Virtue : Thus ſhalt theu be always /ove- 


ly>—— My Days paſt are eight hundred and twenty | 


Years, and ſoon I muſt lie dawn in Derineſs with 
my Fathers EnoTH, SETHos and ADDAMAH, 
otten and firſt of Men, The Earth aroſe 


theſe are dead: I tea muſt follow, and you muſt do 
the ſame. Every Thing I ſee informs me of Mor- 
tality : Trees planted at my Birth are long ago cn. 
verted into Duſt: Marble hewn from the hard 


membr: 
Way: 

their fir 
Vallie t, 
within 1 
but he 1 
gain in 
Metals, 
but Agd 
mindful 
waſte t 
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membrance, are worn out and mouldered quite 
way: Houſes have been. thrice rebuilt ſince I laid 
their firſt Foundations: Idauntains are ſunk into 
Vallies, and Rivers have changed their Cour/e 
vithin my Memory. Nothing can endure for ever, 
but he who had no Being. Mankind muſt be caſt 
gain in the Womb of Nature, as well as Stones and 
Metals,——at preſent thom art young and beautiful; 
jut Age and Death muſt come. Of this be always 
nindful, and puff not up thyſelf with Pride, nor 
waſte thy Days in Fooli/hneſs ; for Time can never 
te recalled j once gone tis gone for evermore. 
PULAGH. 


I doubt not my gate Readers will believe it 
exceeding ſtrange, that People who lived almoſt a 
thouſand Years, ſhould make ado about the U. of 
Time, and talk of dying ; whereas our Beaux and 
Modern Ladies (though Life is fbortened to one tenth 
Part) find more of it on their Hands than they well 
know what to do with, and /quander it away as if 
dey were to live for ever. * | 
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21e Ol Man, bis FE „1140 . 


N CE on a Time, an honeſt CLowu, 
Attended by his only Sox, 


Along the Road together paſs, = hn uo 
As they to Market drove their Aſ s. 


A * working by, —to jeer 

The Couple —thus began ;—1 ſwear, 
Here's Schoolmaſters ! how great thy walk? 
Their Scholar ſee before them ftalk ! 

Folks of leſs Wit than they poſſeſt, 
Would certainly have rid their. Beaſt, 
Piqu*d at the ſneering Plowman's Whim, 


The Old Man takes his Sow, ſo lim ; 


And ſet him up—A Moment after 

A Paſſenger remark'd, with Laughter, 
That *twas a Thing good Senſe beſide, 
For Men to. walk, and Boys to ride. 
So far this Stranger puſh'd his Jeſt, 
The Boy was bid to quit the Bealt ; 


Up. then the jolly Peaſant got, 1 


And to the neighb'ring Town they trot, 
*T'was Holiday, and People ſtore, 
Were in the Streets, and at each Door; | 


| And 


And as 

That ft 
To ride 
With i 
To eaſe 
Bid hin 
Strait fr 
To pity 
Ke! ſe 
Theſe E 
The Bu 
Himſelf 
Flat on 

Tie his 

Paſs thr 
The Lo 
At this 

follow 

Th' Ole 
a Bridg 
Chooſin 
Rather | 


« He 
10 De 


That ſwinging 


Ke! ſee! 


pas through, next on their Shoulders take, 
The Load,---and thus their Journey make. 

\t this the Boors,---a noiſy 5 
follow in Crouds,---and laugh and ſhout, 
Th! Old- one ſwell'd, — and as t 
\ Bridge, he o'er it threw his 4 


The Bumpkin's now at his 


Fatirs, TALES, Ge. 
And as the Couple paſs d they faid, 
by mal be und. 
To ride himſelf, - and let his Child, 
With ſuch a dirty Road be toil'd. 

To eaſe his Son, the Man inclin'd, 
Bid him,—on this, —get up behind. 
Strait from the Boy the People * 55 
„o pitying next, the bending Aſs ;, 
the Creature pants for Breath ! _ 
Theſe Brutes, —cry they, —will be its Death, 


Wit's End, 
Himſelf and 's Son at once deſcend ; 
Flat on his Back they lay their Foal, 
Tie his four Feet, and then a Poll, 


out, 


hey paſs 


» 


Chooſing to loſe th* unlucky Beaſt, 
Rather than be a Village Jeſt. | 


„% He who for gen'ral Praiſe ſhall ſue, 
« Deceives himſelf, and pleaſes few. 


\nd 


Gard'ner once, at early Day, 
Walk'd forth his Fruit- trees to ſurvey ; | 

t long he had not Jook'd around, 

Ler on a Peach a Snail he found; 

The Snail he claſps, with Anger fill'd, 

kit thus beſpeaks him e'er he kill'd ; 

' Thou crawling Inſect vile, and low, 

For you did theſe fine Peaches grow? 


G 3 


The Gabin and the SNA1L, 


For 
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Wag, —— IE WIG 3 renner 2%, Bas 
* 


b,. | | FaBLEs, TALES, Se 
7 For you did I take ſo much Care, 


* Theſe Trees to guard from blighting Air 2 2. | 
© To dreſs and prune them take Delight, 


> 


lj * Viſit each Morn and every Night. | 
4 And now muſt all my Pains be foil'd N 
ik My Hopes by ſuch a Reptile ſpoil'd? A ] 
My favorite Fruit muſt you devour, 57 Vhile 
1 And blaſt my Pride in one ſhort Hour? 5 Meer ( 
It Will nothing elfe pleaſe your nice Palate 2s Hard L 
it © No common nor no coarſer Diet? Much 
vu Won't Colewort, and ſuch Fare, ſuffice, 15 At leng 
if Will nought go down but Rarities? To figt 
Die, Caitiff, die, and take thy Due: His Sid 
11 © Let other Snails be warn'd by you. For W 
1 Like you ſhall every Robber fall, Yet ſtil 
1 A Victim to the Publick's Call; 1 In Hon 
1 © Hard is our Fate, the Snail replies, The J, 
14 * Each Snail without Compaſſion dies. Confeſs 
1 © Oh! cruel and unequal Times, Renoun 
| © To puniſh thus our lefſer Crimes and liv 
1 When human Miniſters of State, « M 
iſ * Fho' oft deſerving of our Fate, « Ri 
[|| © Securely live and dwell at Eaſe, © * © 
it And plunder whenſoe'er they pleaſe. 
W ' . © Ofer Gard'ners too, who kill us Snails, 
14 © The Love of Rapine much prevails; | 
I 7 © And were you to fſtri& Juſtice brought, 7 
\* Your Race would ſhortly come to nought. 1 t 
More had he ſaid, —when lo! Vith P 
| The Gard'ner cruſh 'd him with his Toe. And ba 
I 3 / While s 
> le to h 
[3 * ow W. 
What C 
[feaſt o 
My Sen 


The Ass and the Hors. 


For much he eat and little bore; 
Vhile he full oft, by Hunger preſt, 
Meer Offals eat, and to digeſt _ 

Hard Labour help'd, while in his Mind, 
Much at his Lot the Beaſt repin'd. 
At length came War,—out goes the Steed 
To fight, alas! and not to feed ; 
His Sides full ſoon confeſs'd his Trade, | 
For Wounds their hoſtile Weapons made : 
Yet ſtill he ſerv'd, and ſtill he found, 
[in Honour's Cauſe, like Ills abound. 
The Aſs, in Safet 8. ſeeing this 
Conſeſs'd before ſhe thought amiſs, 
kenounc'd her groundleſs Sentiment, 
and liv'd thereafter quite content. 
« Who ſees the Plagues of Wealth and Power, 
KRejoices that his en s lower. 


A* Ass a WAR-Hoxs E envied fore, 


T. be el A Fable. 


Had long the Angler” s Skill defy'd; 
Vith Pleaſure nibbled ev'ry Bait, 
and baulk'd his ſure expected Fate: 
While Self. conceit inflam'd his Breaſt, 
He to himſelf theſe Lines addreſs'd: 
low wiſe am I to know my Good, 
What Cowards half the finny Brood ! 
[feaſt on Rarities at will, 
My Senſe evades the latent Ill, 


A Trout, the plumpeſt i in 13 Tide, 
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He.ſpoke : impending in the Brook 

g A Gentil wriggled on the Hook; | 

\ ile nibb'd with Caution, as before, « v 
The Dainty tempted more and more: | 

l | Grown bold, he ſnapp'd the rich Repaſt, 


(Since both to you, like Value hold) 


1 And on the Beard was caught at laſt. Th, 
| Compell'd to quit the liquid Glaſs 
He beat, till dead, the bending Graſs. E 
So fares the Maid whom Love inſpires 
With tender Thoughts, and ſoft Deſires ! _ May c 
if To whom true Virtue is unknown ; 3 hs But M. 
That Guardian of the Fair alone, As © 
She may, a-while, fan up the Flame With t 
And not commit an Act of Shame, ſmil' 
But ſoon longs after farther Sweets, To cov 
Purſues her Wiſh, and Ruin meets; Along | 
Does Wiſdom's bliſsful Precepts ſhun, You ſa 
DTor ſees her Folly, till undone. Gueſs? 
! | ö 0 Leſt, h 
1 17 be Mis ER. The T; 
1 1 | EO Neec 
1 N a wild Heath, a Miſer laid The ſc: 
11:48 I His Wealth, and daily to it pray d. And th 
= Till by a lucky Neighbour ſpy d, To cap 
| Who quickly to his Mammon hy'd, The N 
1 Remoy'd, and left him to deplore Her Be 
The Loſs of his beloved Ore. 1 Give b 
The hapleſs Miſer ſhew'd his Grief; ed Þ Whate' 
In Sighs and Tears, without Relief; 8 27 From 1 
At length, a Stranger from him dex, al Dr. 
The Cauſe of all this ſad to-do, . Which 
And offer'd, had he ſo inclin d. | On wh 
This wholſome Med'cine for his Mind; Whe 
Bury this Stone, believe it Gold, | the ſhe 


FABLES, ; FALEs;. G. . 
Henceforward, ſafe in this Belie, 1-200. - 
You need not dread a ſecond Thief, - 

« Alike in Fact, a Miſer wants 

What Fortune Keeps and what the grants | 


* 


The West and the Ber. A Fable, 1} 


HE Nymph, who, walks 3 Oh: public Streets, 
And ſets her Cap at all ſhe meets 

May catch the Fool, who turns to ſtare, | 

ut Men of Senſe avoid the Snare. | 

As on the Margin of the Flood, 

With ſilken Line, my Lydia ſtood, n V2 

ſmil'd to ſee the Pains you took, | v'E MRI 

To cover oer, the fraudful Hook: Ws dr Ard 0 

Along the Foreft;: ay Ys  ſtray'd 99 7 

You ſaw the Boy his Limt f. ed 


Gueſs'd you the Reaſon of his Fear, = 

Leſt, hetdleſs, we approach'd-too near? „ 

For as behind the Buſh we lay 5 F 

The Linnet flutter'd on the Sea Jdc fig 2 
Needs there ſuch Caution to delude en f t6-1 


„ 
* 


The ſcaly Fry, and feather'd Brood? 
and think you with inferior Art, A 
To captivate the! human Heart? II 
The Maid, whò modeſtly ne IS *> - . m8 
Her Beauties, while ſhe hides, reveals ; 1 | 
Gire but a; Glimpſe, and Fancy draws 1 Ll 
Whate'er the Grecian Vous Wat, i 44,4 1008 
From Eve's firſt Fig-leaf to Brocade, orm 
All Dreſs was meant for Fancy's Aid, 0 0 7 
Which evermore deli is hted dwells _ c mi 


On what the baſhful Nymph conceals, A 
When Celia firuts in Man's Attire, 1 , [ 
de ſhews too much to raiſe Deſire B 2 | 
| er A 
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But from the Hoop's bewitching Round, 
Her very Shoe has Power to wound. 4 
The roving Eye, the Boſom bare, 
The — Laugh, the wanton Air 
May catch the Fop; for Gudgeons ſtrike 
At the bare Hook, and Bait, alike, 
While Salmon play regardleſs by, 
Till Art like Nature forms the Fly. 
| Beneath a Peafant's homely Thatch, 
A Spider long had held her Watoh ; 


She ſpun her Web, and wove her Snate. 
Within the Limits of her Reign, 

Lay many a heedleſs Captive lain, 
Or futt'ring ft in the Toils, 


A ftraying Bee, that perch' d hard by, 
Beheld her with iklainful Tn... - 8 


And lay thy ſlender Threads no more 

A thoughtleſs Fly, or two at moſt, 

Is all the Conqueſt thou can'ft boaſt, 

For Bees of Senfe thy Arts evade, 

We fee ſo plain the Nets are laid. 
The gaudy Tulip, that niger 

Her ſpreading Foliage to the Gaze, 

That points her Charms at all ſhe ſees, 

And yields to ev'ry wanton Breeze, 


Guarded with Thorns, the mode 
Enamour'd, round and round I fly, 
Or on her fragrant Bofom lie; 
Reluctant, ſhe my Ardour meets, 
And baſhful, renders up her Sweets. 
To. wiſer Heads Attention lend, 
And learn this Leſſon from a Friend, 


From Morn to Night, with reſtleſs Care, 


To burſt the Chains, and ſhun her Wiles. 


And thus began: Mean Thing give o'er, 


Attracts not me. Where 3 Pose. . 1 


She, wl 
Adds F. 
While 
By Foll 


7 


NT 
By ( 


At Loſ. 
He ſat 


Merc'r 


Confef: 


Him fi 
Is this 
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Again 


A ſilve 


The I 
Alas ! 
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It 18. 
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FaBLzs, Taiz, Ce. 
She, who with Modefty retires, ew OE 
Adds Fewel to ber Lover's Fires, 
While ſuch uncautious Jilts as you, 
By Folly your own —_— undo. 


The Woop -an and Mzzcunr, 


* TO a 'Prook both deep and Ntrong, 

By Chance, his Ax. a Wood-man Jung y,. 

At Lofs ſo great, and paſt Relief, 

— * = a and cry'd for Grief, , 
yin rom the Flood, 

. 4 pr — ght ſtood ; 

Him firſt with A be Feſt he try'd, 

Is this the Tool for which you cry'd N 

No, —the Clown. evies ;—apgain he dives, 

Again he from the Deep: arrives; 

A ſilver A he ſhews,—1s this 


3 


The Thing, a Friend, you ſo much mils ? = 


Alas ! *tis not !—He drops 2 again, 
Demands once more, in the ſame Strain, 
This Head of Iron and Wooden Shaft; 
It yours: at that the ata pops hug d, 
t is. quoth he, and roy”? th 

Am bound—<for this great ourveſys 
Pleas'd with a Virtue and rare, 

The God beſtow'd the other Pair. 
Home comes the honeſt, harmleſs Clpon, 
And tells his Tale cho all the Fon, 
A8 to add by Art, 

To this, fotſooth a ſecond Part: 
Unto the felf-fame Stream he goes, 

And in his only Hatchet throws; 

Then, 2 he ſits him down, 
There and makes e Moan. 


Soon 


84  FanBLzs, TALES, Se. | Then f 
Soon Merc'ry ſpringing from below, be wi 
Th” expected Ax of Gold doth ſhow; "© MW Tir' 
*Tis mine,---'tis mine, the Raſcal cries, ' lud fin 
The God beneath the Water flies Ide vou 
Leaving the Trickſter to compl..in, | nd be: 

Of his loſt Hopes, —and Ax, - -in vain. To a b. 
& Heav'n hears and grants the pious Pray'r, Vith a. 
- © But wicked Vows come never there. Now w 


He bus geen 12 ie 2 3 With fa 
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Warning to young married Men. A Tal. WM for 
on” i arora 1 Up Stair 
THILOM in Kent there liv'd a jolly Swain, 100 fir 
Fe Young Colinet, the Genius of the Plain; ow, 2 
Sonnets he wrote, cou'd ſing and whiſtle well, oud of 
Crack witty Jokes, and merry Stories tel; 7e 
At Wakes and Weddings always led the Dance, nd wit 
And drew from every Laſs the wiſhful:Glance ; 
Courteous he was, and ſkilful to perſyade.zz ; 
Soon to his Lures he won the Parſon's Maid; ; 
He married, and (O mournful to relate!) * vain 
Grew a mere Tyrant in the nuptial State; How 
Aſum'd Dominion o' er his tremb*ling Wife, kr firſt, 
And prov'd a very Huſband all his Life; Ind Dro 
No more as once he charm'd her liſt' ning Ear, Wont al 
Call'd her no more, my Honey, and my Dear; d glitt 
But daily, from his Work returning Home, unt all 
With dreadful Oaths and Curſes ſhdok the Room; BWrmble, 
To ev'ry humble Queſtion he'd reply: ant all 
You ſaucy B——þ, G- d d- n you, what care 1? e Mice 
No Anſwer wou'd the frowning Churl afford, en I v 
But ſnapt the Woman ſhort at every Word; Mir mar 
When to the Ale-houſe, from his Pipe and Pot Ice wil 


She came to fetch the drunken midnight Sot, 
Out of the Houſe, he cry' d, be gone 1. away K 1 
And, reeling, ſtammer'd in her Ears, obey 35%” 


lllions 
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Then ſhook the Crabtree-Cudgel in his Hand, 

The well-known Enfign of his tern Command. 

| Tir'd out at _—_ with this vexatious Courſe, 

And finding ev'ry Day that it grew worſe, 
the vow'd, grown deſp'rate, to revenge her Wrong, 
And bear no longer what ſhe bore fo long; 

To a briſk neighb'ring Barber ſhe apply'd, 

Vith all-my Heart the t Barber cry'd : 

Now whilſt abroad the Tyrant Bumpkin roams, 

With ſilent Haſte the watchful Lecher comes; 

fer welcome Gueſt the injur'd Wife. receives, 

And for politer Work => coy; leaves. 

Up Stairs ſhe leads him, ſprings into his Arms, 

Ind fir d with Tranſport opens all her Charms: 
ow, Colley, triumph now, in Scorn ſhe ſaid, 

roud of the Honours that adorn thy Head. | 
Three Times the pleaſing 1 they repeat, 

ad with becoming Horns the Brute compleat. 


20 a yurgLavy. 


% 


* vain, my gentle Charmer, you enquire 
How many thouſand Kiſſes I deſire; q 

k firſt, how many Sands the Shores contain, 

ind Drop by Drop the boundleſs Ocean drain; 
bunt all the Stars that gild the ſilent Night, 

d glitter, conſcious of each ſtol'n Delight : 

unt all the Leaves, that on ten Thouſand Trees, 

rmble, obedient to the Morning Breeze: 


unt all the Courtier's Arts, the Tradeſman's Lies, 
1! ee Miſer's Wiſhes, and the Lover's Sighs, | 
85 en I will tell thee, nor till then enquire 
4 bo ang thouſand Kiſles I defire; _, 
t ce will Arithmetick the Sum explain, 
by lions on Millions-multiply'd in vain- - 


And preſs my buriiag humid Lips to thine ; 
A thouſand Kiſſes let me firſt implore, 


And Magick 3 in her ſecret Art is loft, 


On a Cart that WAs Sond is attemptin 


5 The various Flowers that blow ; | EN 


a te nes ta "4 
— — * « > 


—³ Q— ——— _ 
— 


— 


86 Fan, Ta 6. | 


To the ſame. 

HIL E Life, m Den ene, en t fers 
Charms, of e r 1 

And deaf to Cenſure, take me to Arms; | 

The Ev'ning Sun deſcends into the Main, 6, 

And ſets, to riſe. with brighter Beams again; = b 
The Lilly folds her Beauties up at Night, | es 

And opens fairer to the Morning Light :-' ' That 
But you to charm no more, reſign your Breath, T_ 


And ſleeping, moulder in eternal Death 

For a few Years the vital Oil may burn, 

And to your native nothing you return: 
Wherefore let's love the fleeting Life away, © 
And laugh at what ill-natur'd Churchmen fay i; 
O let me on thy panting Breaſt recline, 


And after them a thouſand thouſand more ; 

A thouſand thouſand let me ſtill repeat, 

Till my Joys grow as numberleſs as great,, 
Till envious Tongues in their Account are croſs 


to gel ſome golden Fiſh, that were ſwim 
ming in a China Vaſe, by the Authbar 9 th 
oy in the Waun ard. Nets 


W AS on a lofty Vaſe's Side, K 
Where China's cheſt Arts had dy'd _ 


Demureſt of. the tabby Kind, 
The penſive Selima reclin'd, | 
Gaz'd on the Lake below. 


FaBLes, TALES, &c. 
Her conſcious, Tail her Joy declar d, 


The fair round Face, the ſnowy Beard, 
The Velvet of her Paws, 


Her Ears of Jet, her Em'rald Eyes, 
She ſaw, and purr'd Applauſe. 


Sill had ſhe gaz'd, but thro* the Tide 
Iwo radiant Forms were ſeen to glide, 
| The Genii of the Stream; 
Their ſcaly Armour, Tyrian Hue, 
» Wlliro' richeſt Purple to the View, 
Betray'd the golden Gleam. 


ſte beauteous Nymph with Wonder faw, 

\ Whiſker firſt, and then a Claw, 
With many an ardent Wiſh, 

de ſtretch'd in vain to reach the P ze, 

hat female Art can Gold deſpiſe, 

What Cat's averſe to Fiſh ! 


1 


ſumptuous Maid ; with Eyes intent 
lain ſhe ſtretch'd, again ſhe bent, 


lignant Fate ſat by and ſmil'd, 
ihe ſlippery Verge her Feet beguil'd, 
She tumbled headlong in. 


tht Times emerging from the Flood, 
e mew'd to ev'ry wat'ry God, 

Some ſpeedy Aid to ſend ; 
Dolphin came, no Nereid ſtur'd, 

t crue} Tom, nor Suſan heard, 


A Fay'rite-has no Friend. 


H2- 


Her Skin that with the "Tortoiſe -vies, 


Nor knew the Gulph between; 


From 


£ K <7 ws 


© Gave him the Life that animates a Flow'r. 
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From hence ye Fair-ones undeceiv'd, 


Tis fit the Huſband chuſe: by whom t'abide. 
But I'ſe think Bleeding's like to do moſt Goo 


— —— — 
——— ——v2xx te ner 


Hen 


Learn one falſe 5tep is ne'er retriev'd, 
And be with Caution bold, 
Not all that ſtrikes your wand'ring Eyes, 
And eager Hearts, is lawful Prize, 
| Nor all that glitters Gold. 


| R1cHarD's Opinion. 


That 

Ic K's Wife was ſick, and pos'd the Doctor i Ane 
Who differ'd how to cure th' invet'rate III. T 6 
Purging the one preſcrib'd: No, quoth the othe Oh 1 
That will do neither Good nor Harm, my Brother ve 


Bleeding's the only Way. Twas quick reply'd, 
That's certain Death: But ſince we differ wide, 


I'ſe no great Skill, quo* Richard, by the Rood; 


On a young LADY. 


HE vainly anxious Myra leaves 

To paſſive Judges her Complaints; 

Her Cauſe wou'd awe them, were they Knaves 
Her Eyes wou'd bribe them, were they Sain 


* - 
d : 


The Beau. - 


A S. Ovid ſings, a Beau of old admir'd - | 
A Shade, and for the empty Form expir « 
Love's God, relenting of his killing Pow'r, 


e 0 


—U—ä— — Ho 


Fals, Tal xv, Scr. 80% 


Hence future Beaux, ſo Love ordain'd, are made 
Gay as a Flow'r, but empty as a a Shade, + IM 


The Coſe "oy 


N Eve wou'd try, but to her Coſt, 

Th' Experiment of Evil, a 

That ſhe with Gods might Wiſeom boaſt, 
And Cunning with the Devil. 


Too ſoon the Knowledge ſhe obtain The 2 
Too late ſhe curs'd the Prizes 

Oh! had ſhe but a Fool remain d. 
We ſhou'd e all been Hee - 


 Advite 2 1 LADIES. 


Ruſt not too much your now reſiſtleſs che ; 
5 þ Thoſe Age or Sickneſs ſoon or late diſarms: 
Good Humour only teaches Charms to laſt, 
Sul makes new dn: and maintains the paſts. 


* 1 
4 - 


| deoin. 


H O-; Lovers oſt extol your Beauty's "oy n 
And in celeſtial Similies adore: 

Tho” from your Features Cupid borrows Arme, 
and Goddeſſes confeſs inferior Charms; 

Do not, vain Maid; the flatt* ring Tale believe; 
Alike thy Lovers, and thy — deceive. 


' - 
| i Thy: - 
# - * 8 


is. to be charm'd with each new. ſaſhion d Mhim, 
And to be modiſh to a vaſt Extreme 


By which Deſcription you the Fool may know. 


PPP 
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The HAPPY BEAU: Or the LAD vs 


FAVOURITE. 


T TOW happy lives the Man, how ſure to charm, 
Whoſe Knot embroider'd flutters down his 
Arm! ; „„ 
On him the Ladies caſt the yielding Glance, 
Sigh in his Song, and languiſh in his Dance: 
While wretched is the Wit, contemn'd, forlorn, 


Whoſe gummy Hat no Scarlet Plumes adorn, . 


What tho” Apollo diQtates from his Tongue, 
No Lady's Favour on his Sword' is hung, - 

His Wit is ſpiritleſs, and void of Grace, | 
Who: wants th” Aſſurance of Brocade and Lace. 


While the gay Fop genteely talks of Weather, 


The Fair in Raptures doat upon his: Feather. 
He dreſſes, fences :—W hat avails to know ? 


For Women chuſe their Men, like Silks,, for Show. 


The Modern. Br au. 


O be a modern Beau, a Beau compleat;. 
[ III tell ſincerely what I think of it; 
Tris to be ſqueamiſh, critical and. nice, 

In all: Things fantaſtie to a Vice; | 
*Tis to ſeem knowing, tho' he nothing knows, 
And vainly lewd to pleaſe his Brother Beaux: 
*Tis in his Dreſs to be profuſely gay. 
And to affect, Whore- like, a wanton: Way: 


»Tis to attack the Ladies with a Grace, 4 | 
And ' Rill transfer his Love to each new Face: 
Lo | here's. the Picture offa Modern Beau, 


Curls 


A 
ntent 


A wat 
Impati 
He fre 
To Ve 
And fi 
What 
A ſcur 
Shall ſ 
The P 
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The G 
Ceaſe, 
A Pow 
Like th 
Thou 1 
Tho? ſr 
dubdue 

H. 
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Crisp matchd. ' 


' A from the Honeycomb one Day 
A Young Cupid filch'd the Sweets away; 
ntent on the felonious Wrong, 1 
A watchful Bee his Fingers ſtung; 

Impatient of the Smart and Pain, 

He frets, and puffs, and ſtamps in vain. 

To Venus in a Rage he flies, 

And ſniv'ling; See, Mamma, he cries, 

What Miſchief lurks in little Things, 

A ſcurvy Bee this Torment brings: 

Shall ſuch vile Inſects, quoth the Boy, 

The Pleaſures of a God deſtroy ? 


While thus with peeviſh Rage he burn' d, 
The Goddeſs, with a Smile return'd, | | 
Ceaſe, Child, thy Wonder at the hurtful Bee, 
A Pow'r more hurtful is repos'd in thee ; 8 
Like that fierce Animal on ſlender Wings, 


Thou roam'ſt abroad; thy Arrows are thy Stings: 


Tho* ſmall thy Stature ſeem, thy fatal Darts 


$ubdue Almighty Strength, and pierce immortal 


Hearts. 


SONGS 
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SA L. L v. 
I 
URE Salh i is the lovelieſt Lak; 

O That e'er gave Shepherd Glee; * 
ot May-day, in its. Morning-Dreſs, EY Since 
Ils half fo fair as ſhe. ER” So 
Let Poets paint the Paphian Queen, Have 
And fancy'd Forms adore; Ar 
Ye Bards had ye my Sally ſeen, _ Alas 
Ye'd think of theſe no more. | 8 M. 
4 5p ® 3 0 1 No r 
No more ed rate of Fible” $ Hm. 15 

Where Bees their Honey ſip, 

Did ye but know the Sweets that dwell. _ Day 

| On Sally's Love-fraught Lip. 
But ah! hs heed ye tuneful Swains,. Sung 


nt 


Ihe ripe Temptation ſhun, 
Or elſe like me ye'll wear her Chains, 
Ye'll be like me undone, 


III. 


Once in my c. ſecure I ſlept, 
Then Lark- like hail'd the Dawn, 


ee ee 
; «x nn omg Brom . - Fee 


MN einen 


More 


x — 
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| But now the gloomy Grove I ſeek, 


There to the Winds my Grief I ſpeak, 


More ſportive than the Kids I iow 
I wanton'd o'er the Lawn. 

To ev'ry Maid Love's Tale I told, 
And did my Truth aver, 

Yet e'er the parting Kiſs was cold, 
I laugh'd at Love and her. 


IV. 


Where love-lorn Shepherd's fray, 2 


And ſigh my Soul away. 
Nought but Deſpair my Fancy paints, 
No Dawn of Hope . 
For Sally's pleas'd with my Complaints, 
And laughs at Love and me. 


V. 


Since this my poor neglected Lambs, 
So late my only Care, 

Have left their fond, their fleecy Dams, 
And ſtray'd I know not where. 

Alas my Ewes ! in vain ye bleat, 
My Lambkins loſt, —adieu ! 

No more we on the Plain ſhall meet, 

For loſt's yn ow too. | 


Damon and Fron ELLA. 4 Paſtoral Dialogue, 


gn by Mr. Low and Mrs. Lampe in e 


Sorcerer. 


. 


AST, my Love, thine Eyes around, 
See the ſportive Lambkins play, 
Nature gaily decks the Ground. 
All in Honour of the May. 


* — — 2 GC bar” 2 N N a> { : 
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If her Damon is not near. 


n 
- he 
. 
o 4 - 2 * 


r 
Like the Sparrow and the Dove, K | 
Liſten to the Voice of Love. 
| FLORELLA. 

Damon, thou haſt found me long 

Liſt'ning to thy ſoothing Tale, 

And thy ſoft perſuafive Song, 

Often held me in the Dale. 

Take, O Damon, while I live, 

All which Virtue ought to give. 
DamMon.. 


Not the Verdure of the Grove, 
Nor the Garden's faireft Flow'is, 


Nor the Meads where Lover's rove, 


Tempted by the Vernal Hours, * 8 

Can delight thy Damon's Eye, gz © 

If Florella is not by. | * 
. FLORELLA. | | 


Nor the Water's gentle Fall. 
—'s the Banks with Poplars, crown'd; _ 
ot the feather'd Songſters all, | 


| Nor the Flute's melodious Sound, 


Can delight Flerellas Ear, 


7 imehy Admonition. 
1 


87 ſweet was young Damon, ſo gentle his Look, 


New Pleaſure my Fancy inſenſibly took; 
is Voice too like Muſic oft dwelt in my Ear, 
But little I thought any Danger was near. 
| III. * K 
He preſs'd my Hand hard, but it gave me no Pain, 
He kiſs'd, and I figh'd till he kiſs'd me again i $7 
| | u 


SON S 95 
cuch balmy ſweet Touches what Maiden cou'd 


fear, 
never once dreamt an 2 8 near. 


8 


His Hands on my Boſom he'd careleſly lay, 

And ſwear all the While he meant nothing ed 
Plays uw 

S) I tet-him- play on, Mao attire: I could bear; * 

Till then ne'er — 054 Danger v was near. 

KAI, £5 3 

Such toying and playing fo ſtole on my —_ 

| found in his Tranſports my Boſom. took Part. 

Beware then ye Virgins, if Damon appear, 


For Prudence comes, Pr when Wr Wear 8 fo 


near. Sd 
Dux 7 in HARLEQUIN SORCERER. 


Sun hy Mr. Lowe, and Mrs. Lampe. | 
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Dao and 4. N ee 


Like the chearful Scaſon gay, 
niſh Care, and let us give 
Tribute to the fragrant May. 
Like the Sparrow and the Dove, 
Liſten to the Voice of 5 CE ns 
Like the' f S. Diogo MAS 


Hin Js $63} 1 f 4 7 W 1 


4 * be Arch Denial,” 


Lite love, and let us live, > 205 
. 105 1 


2 1 4 ö * 1 
8 AY * Damen to Phill fs. fool 4 ſon. 


PLE Ee + * i 
- 
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Well, 


Eyes 
Reveal with What Aldor! glow; 4 


err L- re es aan 


— 
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I can but deny you, you 


Mr 5 r 
— Ä — 


So ſweetly ed C 
1 een that ſhe bad me return. | + 
TS "" Me- 


S O NG s. 


Well, what if they do, there's no Harm ſure, ſhe 


Cries, | 
I can but deny you, you know, you know, 
know. 


+. 


Suppoſe I ſhould aſl from thoſe "PREY ſweet Kis, 
Say wou'd you the Favour beſtow ? 


Lied blefs we | faid: ſhe, what a Queſtion is lb ? 
I can but deny you, you Know, you know, F 


I can but t drag you, you know. 


| Suppoſe not contented, I ſtill aſk for more, 
For Pleaſure from Pleaſure will 


grow 
Suppoſe what you will, ſhe reply d TW 5 
J can but deny you, you know, you , 

I can but deny ow” I know. 


IV. = 
Come then, my WES Lore, to the Wood ler. s re- 


| pair, 
Cry' d Damon, and offer'd to go — 1 
No, no, with a Bluſh, anſwer d Phillis ; for there 


I cou'd not deny you, you know, you know, 
I cou'd not deny Jus Few know. |S 


H BE. A Paſtoral Ballad, 


4 '1 
HEN forc'd from dear. Hebe to wy 185 
What Anguiſh I felt at my Heart 3 


And I thought but it might not be fo, 


She was ſorry to fee me depart ; 
She caſt ſuch a languiſhing View, 

My Path I could ſcarcely COT © 
ſhe bid me adieu, 


Methink 


To th 
For wha 
I haſt 
Her Voc 
So mu 
Let her 4 
I'm ſu 


nd nov 
Come 
| cou*d | 
That v 
Thile he 
Come : 
or on | 


But I 


0 ſee v 
dome I 
ow he 
How Üf. 
Un him f 
It will 
et ceaſe 


duch Sc 


e ſtole 
To pai; 
or what 
So ſwee 
ing in 


A dhepl 


* 
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| II. = ' 
Methinks ſhe might like to'retiie 
To the Grove I had labour'd to rear, 
for whatever I heard her admire, - 
[| hafted and planted it there; 
fer Voice ſuch a Pleaſure conveys, : - 
So much I her Accents adore, 
let her ſpeak, and whatever ſhe ſays, 
I'm ſure ſtill to love her the more. 
—_—  - 
nd now e'er I haſte to the Plain, 


| cou'd lay down my Life for the Swain, 
That will ſing me a Song in her Praiſe ; | 
While he ſings, may the IV 
Come flocking and liſten the while, 
'or on him let Hebe once frown, . 
But I cannot allow her to ſmile. 


IV. 


o ſee when my Charmer goes by, 
dome Hermit peep out of his Cell; 

ow he thinks of his Youth with a Sigh, 
How fondly he wiſhes her well; 

Vn him ſhe may ſmile if the pleaſe, 

it will warm the cool Boſom of Age; 
et ceaſe, gentle Hebe, O] ceaſe, 
duch Softneſs will ruin the Sage. 


2 8 


ie ſtole from no Flow'rets that grow, 
To paint the dear Charms I approve, 
or what can a Bloſſom beftow, © 
So ſweet, ſo delightful as Love; 

ing in a ruſtical Way, © 
A Shepherd, and one 4 the Throng, 


Come Shepherds and talk of her Ways, 


aids of the Town 


Vet 


gs 8. ONO S. 
Vet Hebe approves of my Lay, 
Go Poets, and envy my hangs 


Naxzres, from Pr 10 R. 


AS TE, my Nanette, my lovely Maid, 
H Haſte to the Bow'r thy Love has made; 
| 


r thee alone I made the Bow'r, 
And ſpread the Couch with many a F bow” r. 


% 


None but my Sheep ſhall near us come; 

Venus be prais d my Sheep are dumb: 

Great God of Love, take thou my Crook, 
To keep the Wolf from Nantes rn | 


Guard thou the Sheep to her ſo dear,” 


My own, alas! are leſs my Care. 5 Then 

| But of the Wolf if thou'rt afraid, | | Which 
Come not to us to call for Aid. While 
7 | | My E 
For with her Swain my Love ſhall fla 55 With 

Tho' Wolves ſhou'd firole, and heep ſbou'd 


ſtray: 
For with her Swain my Love ſhall ſtay, | 
Tho' Wolves ſhou'd ſtrole, and Sheep ſhou'd{ﬀ 4 Ne 
ſtray. 2 


The Reaſemable Lisz RTINE. 


IHE Man who in his Breaſt 2 | 
A Heart which no baſe Act arrai 


Enchanting Pleaſure's Ground may tread, 
Where Love and . Fancy lead 3 


Ma 


BE. A. 
May toy and laugh, may dance and ſing, 
While jocund Life is in her Spring. 
When Cynics rail, -and Pedants frown, 
Their rigid Maxims I difown; 

I ſmile to ſee their angry Brow, 
And hate the gloomy, felfiſh Crew; 
In their Deſpite I'll laugh and fing, h 
While jocund Life is in her Spring. 

Be mine the ſocial Joys of Life, 

And let good Nature vanquiſh Strife: 

So Innocence with me reſide, 

And Honour reign each Action's Guide, 
I'll toy and laugh, and dance and ſing, 
While jocund Life is in her Spring. 

Then Phillis come and ſhare thoſe Joys, 
Which no intemp'rate Uſe deſtroys; + 
While you remain as kind as fair, 
My Heart defies each anxious Care; 
With thee I lt toy, and laugh and ſing, 
While jocund Life is in her Spring. 


* 
p 


4 New SoxG, ſung by Mrs. Yaris of 


Sadler*sxWells. 
4 1 4 | . 


| | 2 5 1. 11 21 = 
HEN I Iiv'd in my Grandmother's Cot, 
What a happy young Damſel was I, 
Each Day on the Spit and the Pot, = 
With Plenty of Pudding and Pee. 
I'd a Pad that wou'd amble and trot, 
And good Neighbou 4 to vlſit hard by, 
2 


. 


me — — —„—: d — —— — — 


vil 


1 


1 
hi 
1 


— — — — — oy 


* 
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Vet I wanted I did not know what, 


II. 
he gave me a Knot, 
A Pair of Silk Shoes I had got, 
To put on when the Weather was dry; 
Yet to pine all the Day was my Lot, 
And in Bed ever reſtleſs did lye; 
For I wanted I did not know what, 
And I figh'd but I knew not for why. 

AY It 5 
For Counſel I care not a jot, 
Reſolv'd ſome: new Project to try; 

I thought I ſhou'd die. on the Spot, 
If a pretty young Fellow paſs d by. 
At length a briſk Haſband I got, 
?T was a Man I had long in my Eye, 
He gave me, I muſt n't ſay what, 


The Du AM. An Obr. 


And lull my Soul to reſt; 
In thy Embraces let me loſe 


Ariſe, ye dear Deceits, ariſe, 
And dreſt in Damon's Form, 
My long expecting wiſhing Eyes, 


Tboſe melting Sounds ſtill let me hear, 


And 1 ſigh'd but I knew not for wby. 


My Dadd BY 
With a Fan, and a new fafhion'd Fly; © 


And I love him, but need not ſay why. 
Hou gentle God of ſoft Repoſe, 
The Pangs that rack my Breaſt: 


Wich his Reſemblance chm, 


Which did his Flame impart 3 ; 


Which 
Whyr 
For, C 


The er 
With! 


vince v 


lf ſleep 


| 8 ON GS | 
Which bleſt with Love my liſt'ning Ear, Ml 
And pierc'd my yielding Heart. | 
Why rove my Thoughts on pleafing Cares, 

Which only Dreams beftow ; 


For, Oh! whene'er the Morn appears, 
I wake to endleſs Woes, 


The envious Light, from my fad Eyes — It 
Drives ev*'ry Joy away; | 
With Night the lovely Phantom flies, | 
And leaves me loft in Day. - | 1 

lince waking thus I am diſtreſs 00... | 
And Pleaſure's fled with him ;. | 14 
H ſleeping J can ſtill be bleſt, = 1 

Let Life be all a Dream. 


S G N 6. 


TXT HAT Beauties does my Nymph diſcloſe ?! 
/- Leſs fair the Silver Lilly blows ;, | 
Such Bluſhes glow not on the Roſe, I 
As on the Cheeks of Phillis. A 
The other Day, upon the Green,, 
[ faw a. Nymph. of heav'nly Mein; ON 
Uran to greet the Cyprian Queen, | 
But found it was my Phillis. © 


dy moſſy Grot with Ivy bound, 

Where fragrant Woodbines curl around,, 

and Daiſies dapple o'er the Ground, 
I fit and murmur Phillis : 

und when the Lark. with dewy Wings, 

To hail the Morn, exulting ſprings, 

ich Liiſe, and tune the trembling, Strings, 
Io praile; my deareſt Phillis, 


ba i L 3 1 When. 


bY 
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10a . - | 
When firſt I ſaw the lovely Maid, j 
I gaz'd, inraptur'd and diſmay'd; > 

My faltring 1 was quite afraid 

To tell my Pangs to Phillis. 
Then Cupid aim'd his ſharpeſt Dart; 
At once I felt the pleaſing Smart, 
That very Hour I loſt my Heart; 

And now it dwells with Phillis, 


s O N 6. 


H, let me unreſerv'd declare 

The Dictate of my. Breaſt; 
My Thyr/is reigns unrival'd there, 
An ever welcome Gueſt, 


No more our ſprightly Nymphs I meet,. 
Fe | 22 the Tonely Grove; 
There, ſighing to myſelf, repeat 
X. * Tale of Love. | 


When abſent- from my longing Sight, 
He is my conſtant Theme ; 
His fliadowy Form appears by Night., 

And ſhapes the Morning Dream. 


ſpotleſs Virgins- of the Plain, | 
| = om not my Words too fre; 
r &'er y Paſſion you arraign, 3 
1 Yoy m uſt have lov'd like me. 4 


ITY Pride-is to hold all Mankind in my Chain 
VE The Conqueſt 1 prize, tho the Slaves I di- 
dain : 15 12 


Fi 


— . — — 
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I'll teaze them and vex them 
Tu p and perplex them * 
Since Men try all Arts our weak Sex to betray, 
I ſhow them a Woman's as cunning as they. 


Young Damon ador'd me, and Lycon the vain, 
By Turns I encourag'd each amorous Swain z 
They knelt and they trembled, _ 
I ſmil'd and diſſembled. | * 
Since Men try, De. * at 3 


Then hear me, ye Nympls and my Counſel belle, 
Reſiſt all their | 


iles, the Deceivers deceive: © 

Their Canting and Whining, '/ | 
Their Sighing and Pining, 5 

Are all meant as Baits our weak Sex to betray; 


Then prove there a are Women as W as 2 


? 
- 


8 o N G. 
HE Drum is unbrat' d, and the Trumpet no 


| more 
Shall rouſe the fierce Soldier to fight; ; 
Our Meads ſhall no longer be floated with Gore, 
= _ Terror difturb the calm Night. 


Once more o'er the Fields golden Harveſis: ſhall | 


ſhine, 
The Olive her Flowrets [ESP 1 
Again purple Cluſters ſhall bluſh. on the Vine 
Theſe, theſe are the Bleſſings of Peace. 


The Shepherd ſecurely now roims thro? the Glade, 
Or merrily pipes on the Vale: 
The Youth in ſoft Numbers attempts the eoy Maid: 


The 


The Virgin hes amb in k The rr | 


d eee 


e £ 


wa ad a I I Fong: 3 n 
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yt 
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* 


| 
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The Flow'rs, with Colours, embroider the Ground, 
Unpreſs'd by an Enemy's Feet: 

The Bleatings of Sheep from the Hillocks reſound, 


O dear Amaryllis young Serepben had long 
Declar'd his fix'd Paſſion, and dy d for in 
Song; | 


He went one May Morning to meet in the Grove, 


— her own dear Appointment this Goddeſs of Love; 
ean while in his Mind all her Charms he ran o'er, 
And doated on each; can @ Lover do more? 


He waited, and waited, then changing his Strain, 


Wo bids an Adieu to all Sorrow; 


*T was Fury, and Rage, and Deſpair, and Diſdain: 
The Sun was commanded to hide his dull Light, 


| And the whole Courſe of Nature was alter d down- 


right. | 


 *F was his bapleſs Fortune to die and adore, / 4 


But never to change; can a Lover do more? 


Cort, it bap'd, was by Accident there: 
No Roſe-bud ſo tempting, no Lilly fo fair; 


He preſs'd her white Hand, next her Lips he eflay'd, 


Nor would ſhe deny him, fo civil the Maid! 
Her kindly Compliance his Peace did reſtore ;. 


And dear AmariJhs was thought of mo more... 
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My 


With 


Hear, 
Fannit 
Whilf 
Cools 


Hear t 
With 
The cl 
Are w. 


—ͤ—ñ—I4U— — — 


For I ſhall be bappy to-morrow. 


Each Flow'ret of Spring that Nees the Ground, 


From you-ev'ry Charm ſeems to borrow ; 
Then who will ſo O bleſt or ſo happy be found, 
As I with ay Hause to-morrow. ITS 
I never am happy but when in, your Sight, 
Your Smiles are the Cure of all Sorrow: 
Remember, dear Daphne, your Promiſe ehe, 
And I mo be happy ons 4600 


$0NG 


The Monnine Am. Te 


OULD you taſte the Morningi 4% 8 

To yon verdant Fields repair, 
Where Cowſlips ſweet, and Violets blue, 
With grateful Scezits ſhall welcome you. 

2 4 1653 ks 

Hear, hear the loft and cooling Breeze, 
Fanning, thrilling thro' the Prees, 
Whilſt the Dew beſprinkling round, 
Cools the ny parching Ground. 


Hear the Lark now ſoaring high, 

With ber Eccho fills the Sky: * 
The charming Nightingale, and Thruſh, | 
Are warkling Typ on ev 'ry Bun. 45 


Haſte, fair N. ymgh; then baſte away, £321 
Taſte theſe Joys without Delay 
Prove, and proving you will tell,. - 


The 2 Joys do all excel. 


— 


TH So © - 
My Griefs are all huſht, and my Torments are 0 er, 


* 
a> * 
| uy — = 


e 8 


„ee T © ire 


n N 6. ERIE: 55 
aye iT 4 Ye L 
N I fair 
OULD'ST thou all this Fes receive, _ 
That enfaptur'd Lovers give, ; 
Take a Heart from Falſhood free, 

Take a Heart —_— doats on thee: $ As th 
Nice Suſpicions, j =_ ous Train, Ra Dei bo 
Still creates the Virgin's Pain, *. 
Then each timid Care remove, Td 
You can ſmile, and 1 can love. Te 

Wa 
Bleſt with thee, ata gay, No, | 
Time ſhall wing his ſmiling Way, 

Ever blooming Joys encreaſe, U 
Tranguil Liberty and Peace. GN Who 
Oh! 1 Kindneſs rule thy Breaſt, - N N ho 
Smile my panting Heart to Reftzy ' ono 
Sweetly 12 and thou ſhalt know, 0D 
We can — an Heavy n below. T , 
AS) offs qoart Wa 
| 30 £ { 
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8 0 N 33 | The : 
3 and nrx, Sung 55 Mi 7 Stevenſon Sham 
AP HN E ftood penſive in the Shades, f Cont 
= Wird Arms [acroſs and Head roclin'd's * 10 
Pale Looks accus'd the eruel Maid? ＋ 2 n 


And Sighs reliev'd his love- ſick Mind ; 

His tuneful Pipe all broken lay, 

Looks, Sighs, and Actions ſcom to „ 
My Chloe is leren N 


.. ee mold 2 


ſons | 


8 N G'S roy 
Why ring the Woods with warbling Throats, 
Ye Larks, ye Linnets, ceaſe your otes. | 
I faintly hear in ſweeter Notes 
My Chloe's Voice that wakes ney Paln.s Pain ; 
Yet why ſhoul u your Song forbear ? 
Your Notes delight t your "Y to hear, 

But Chloe _ diſdain. 


As thus he a ſtood, 4 1 1 
DejeRed as the lonely Dove, 15 
Sweet Sounds break gently Cath the Wood; | i 
I feel the Sound my Heart-ftrings move,  - 


Twas not the Nightingale that ung, 

No, tis my Chloe's ſweeter Tongue; 77 
Hark, dark vn ſays m F 1 124 e 

How fooliſh is the Nymph, ſhe cry d, ents g ; 


| Who trifles with her Lover's Pains, 


Nature ftill ſpeaks in Woman's Eyes, 


Our artful E. _ made to feign, 3 


O Daphne, Daphne, twas my Pride, 
'Twas not my Heart th) Lo. deny d. 
Come back dear outh. 


The Youth: Rept forth with haſty Pace, cle L. 


And found where wiſhing, Chloe lay, 


Shame ſudden lighted in her Face, 1 
Confus'd ſhe knew nvt what to „ 11 
At laſt with broken Words ſhe cry d. 1 
To-morrow you in vain had tty'd, oof 


But I am loſt Te. 


3 ; ' ; ' 
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Colin and Darane. 1 


Tr 11403 4 ſy 115 


= 'Daruny,”. 7 
= AS the Arrow of Cupid ne at lodg'd in your 
Breaſt? 11 

ve _ wept for whole Months, bor been able to 


Till the Fair. One took Pit y, and bid you be blefs'd ? 

Speak * Yo: Truth, my good Caen. "= 
Corr. | 

No, that Neat brag of; but all the Day n 

Some Miſtreſs or other has Place i in my Song; 

My Paffion's not laſting, but tis very ſtrong, 

I ſpeak the plain Truth, my good Lady. Fa 


1 doubt you're a Rover ; if ſo, a youn Maid 
May fear to be with you within this thick Shade. 


G 


Such Beauties as yours need be never afraid; 

I ſpeak the plain Truth, my good Lady. 

|  Dayune. | 
Suppoſe a young Shepherdeſs, ot uſt of my. Size, 
An Air too like mine, and a Pair of ſuch Eyes, 
WU} Should like you, fay,, would you your Conqueſt 
3 deſpiſe? © 

"peak boldly the Truth, my good Shepherd. 


_ CorLin. 

Plain Dealing's a Jewel, you very well know 
And therefore permit me to own e'er I go, 
Such à Miſtreſs as you, is, at beſt, but ſo ſo; 


1 25 the _ Truth, my good Lady. 
CoLLin 


Fare 


Fare 


Go ſee 


And I 


S 6 109 

Col LIN. b 
Farewel, gentle Maiden. 
Darkxx. 


F avi. thou dull Swain ; ; 
Go ſeek "ny Companions that browze on the Plain, 


BoTHh. 


my care not if e'er I behold Thee again; 
| in the plain Truth, my good Lady. 


s ON G. 
" Sung by Mrs, STEVENSON, | 


Oung Strephon, a Shepherd, the Pride of the 


Plain 

Each Day is attempting my Kindneſs to gain: 
| He takes all Occaſions his Flame to renews 
| always reply, that his courting won't do. 


He ſpares no rich Profomts to make me more kind, 
And exhauſts in my Praiſe, all the Wit of his Mind : 
| ſay Pm engag'd, and I wiſh him to go, 5 
He aſks me ſo oft, till [ rudely ſay, No. L 


To Thyrſis, laſt — s Day, the dear Vouth, 

[ tell him, I plighted my Faith and my Truth, 

That 1 cannot Peace and Contentment be- 
ow 


And my Heart is another's, ſo beg he will go. 


That Love is not purchas'd with Titles and Gold, 
And the Heart that is honeſt can never be ſold : 
That 1 not for Grandeur, but look down on 
hew! ä 
And to Thyrfi 7s muſt haſten, nor anſwer him, No. 
K He 


— —— - - 
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He hears me, and trembling all over, replies, 
If his Suit I prefer not, he inſtantly dies: 
He gives me his Hand, and wou'd force me to go, 


J pity his Suff ring, but boldly ſay, No. 

I try to avoid him in Hopes of ſweet Peace, 5 
He haunts me each Moment to make me ſay, Ves; ro f 

But, To-morrow, ye Fair- ones, with Thyr/ I go, F ot 

And truſt me, at Church, that I will not ſay, No. Wit © 
Eo oh » <9 

| ” 
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Nanny of the Hitz, Sung by Mr. Lowe. 


N 8818 T me ev'ry tuneful Bard, 
A Oh, lend me all your Skill, 
n choiceſt Lays, that I may praiſe, 
Dear Nanny of the Jill, 
Sweet Nanny, dear Nanny 
Sweet Nanny of the Hill. 


How gay the glitt'ring Beam of Morn, 
That gilds the Cryſtal Rill ; 
But far more bright than Morning Light, 
Shines Nanny of the Hill, | 
Dear Nanny, ſhines Nanny, - 
Dear Nanny of the Hill. e 


The gayeſt Flow'r ſo fair of late, 
The Ev'ning Damps will kill, ; 
But ev'ry Day more freſh and gay, 
Blooms Nanny of the Hill, 
Sweet Nanny, blooms Nanny, 
Sweet Nanny of the Hill. 


—— — » 3 ů — 
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(1d Time arreſts his rapid Flight, 
And keeps his Motion ſtill, 

Reſolv'd to ſpare, a Face ſo fair, 
As Nanny's of the Hill, 


Dear Nanny's,. ſweet Nanny's, | 
Dent Nanny's of the Hill. 


To form my Charmer, Nature has 
Exerted all her Skill, 

Vit, Beauty, Truth, and roſy Youth, 

Deck Nanny of the Hill, 

Deck Nanny, ſweet Nanny, 

Dear Nanny of the Hill, 


And now around the feftive Board 
The jovial Bumpers fill, 
Lich take his Glaſs to my dear Laſs, 
Sweet Nanny of the Hill, 
Dear Nanny, ſweet Nanny, 
Dear Nanny of the Hill. 


S ON s. 
MorvAr Lovz, by Mr. Lowe. 


W. EN e' er I meet my Cilia's Eyes, 


Sweet Raptures in my Boſom iſe, _ 
My Feet forget to move: : 
de too declines her lovely Head, 5 


ft Bluſhes o'er her Cheeks are ſpread, 


Sure this is n Love ! 


a beatin Heart is wrapt in Bliſs, * 
bene“ er ſteal a tender Kis, NY 


Beneath the ſilent Grove; 5 
K 2 — 


— —— m — 
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She ftrives to frown, and puts me by, 


Yet Anger dwells not in her Eye, 
 _ Sure this is mutual Love! 


And once, © ance the deareſt Maid, 
As on her Breaſt my Head was laid, 
Some ſecret Impulſe drove ; 
Me, me, her gentle Arms careſt, 
And tv her Boſom cloſely preſt, 
Sure this is mutual Love! 


And now tranſported with her Charms, 
A ſoft Deſire my Boſom warms, 
Forbidden Joys to prove; 


Trembling for Fear ſhe ſhould comply, 


She from my Arms prepares to fly, 
Tho' warm'd with mutual Love 


O ſtay ! I cry'd, —let Hymen's Bands, 
] his Moment tie our willing Hands, 
- And all thy Fears remove; 
u med: it Bluſh Conſent expreſt, 
And now we live, ſupremely bleſt, 

A Life of mutual Love! 


8 


PHI LIs's Complaint, by MA., Stevenſon. 


E Warblers, while Str hon T mourn, 
To cheer me your Harmony bring; 


nleſs, ſince my Shepherd is gone, 


You ceaſe, like poor Phrllis, to ſing, 


Each Flower declines its ſweet Head, 


Nor Odours around me will throw, 


| 


But ti 
To Celi 


| And 


While ev'ry ſoft Lamb on the Mead, 
Seems kindly to pity my Woe. 


Each rural Amuſement I try 
In vain to reſtore my paſt Eaſe; ; 
What charm'd when my Strephon was by, 
Has now loſt the Power to pleaſe. 
Ye Seaſons that brighten the Grove, _ 
Not long for your Abſence we mourn ;. 
But Strephon negleAs me to rove, 
He roves, and will never return. 


As gay as the Spring is my Dear, 
And ſweet as all Flowers combin'd; 

His Smiles, like the Summer can cher: 
Ah! Why then, like Winter, unkind. 

Unkind he is not, I can prove, | 
But tender to others can be; 

Lo Celia and Chloe makes Love, 

| And only is cruel to me. 


8 © N G. 
Sung by Miſs Stevenſon. 2 


* Jenny thinks mean her Heart's Love to deny, 
J And Peggy's uneaſy when Harry's not by: 
wil own without dluſhing, were all the World by, 

And WMiliy's the Lad for me. 


e brought me.a 2 Wreath which his Hands did com- 
poſe, | 


V here 2 dale· loving Lilly was turn'd with the 
N 
loung Myrtle i in Sprigs, did the Border rcloſe.” 


And ally s the as for me. 
K 3 


Phil 
| By: 


(For early in Life we're inſtructed to feign) 


114 S QOS. 
By Myrtle, ſaid he, is my Paſſion macs. 55 Bene 
The Roſe, like your, Lips, in Vermillion is dreſt, You 
And the Lilly for Whiteneſs wou'd vie with "me 
Breall. But 
| And wy s the Lad "a me. His 


Theſe Ribbands of mine were his Gifts at the Fai air, 

My Mother look'd croſs, and cry'd, Fanny beware, The 
But d'ye think I regard her, not L I de 8 OF 

And Willys the Lad. for me. 


| And 
Beneath a tall Beach, and reclin'd on his Crook, Whe 
I ſaw my young Shepherd, how ſweet was his Look, 
"we aſk'd for one Kiſs, but a Hundred he took. | 
And I/lly's the Lad for me. yy 
| 0 


I cry d you 're too rude, with affected . 


He made me no Anſwer, but kiſs'd me again, 
And Wiliy's the Lad for me. 


Then what can I do, inſtruct me ye Maids, 
When a Lover ſo kindly, ſo warmly invades, 


Whoſe Silence as much as his Language perſuaces. 
And Willy s the * for me. 


„ 0 N 8. 
Sung by Miſs Burchell 


"OUNG Collin was the bonnieſt Swain, 
That c'er pip'd on the flow'ry Plain, 
Or danc'd upon the Lee; 
The wanton Kid in gameſome bound, 
That frolicks o'er the turfy Ground, 
Was not ſo "my th as he. 


Bencath 


5. 


N — — Wa. 4 


S O N G S. 


Beneath the Oak in yonder Dale, s 
You'd think you heard the Nightingale, „K iT 
Whene'er he rais'd his Voice; 1 
But ah! the Youth was all Deceit, 
His Vows, his Oaths, were all a Cheat, 
And Choice ſucceeded Choice. 


The Maiden ſung in Willow Groves, 
Of Cilin's falſe and perjur'd Loves, 
Here Jenny told her Woes; 
And Moggy's Tears increaſe the Brook, 
Whoſe Cheeks like dying Lillies look, 
That once out-bluſh'd the Roſe. 


Unhappy Fair! my Words believe, 


So ſhall no Swain your Hopes deceive, 
And leave you to deſpair ; 

E'er he diſcloſe his fickle Mind, 

Change firſt yourſelves, for of you'll find 
Falſe Cellin's ev "— | 


s O N G. 
Sung by Mi ifs Stevenſon. 


0 make the Man kind, and keep true to the 
Bed, 
Whom your Choiee os your Deſtiny brings you to 
wed, 
Take a Hint from a F riend, whom Experience has 
taught, 
And Experience you know never fails when us 


bought, a L 


And Experience, . 


The 


116 SONGS. 
The Arts which you praQtis'd at firſt to enſnare, 
(For in Love, little Arts, as in Battle, are fair;) 


Whether Neatneſs or Prudence, or Wit were the 


Bait | 98 
Let the Hook ſtill be cover'd, and fill play the 


| Cheat. 


To reproach him is never the Way to reclaim ;. 
"Tis more to recover, than conquer an Heart, 
For this is all Nature, but that is all Art. 


|! Good Senſe is to them, what a Face is to you, 
| Flatter that, and like us, they but think it their 

Due ; | | 
Doubt the Strength of your Judgment, compar'd 
with his own, | 


'Tho? you learn that your Rival, his Bounty partake, 
And your merited Favour, ungrateful forſakes ; 
Still, ſtill debonair, kind, engaging and free, 

Be deaf, tho' you hear, and be blind while you ſee. 


— 


3. MG 
IH, hark ! 'tis a Voice from the Tomb! 


Come, Lucy, it cries come away, 
he Grave of thy Colin has Room, 
To reſt thee beſide his cold Clay. 
J come, my dear Shepherd, I come, 
Le Friends and Companions adieu, 
I haſte to my Colin's dark Home, 
To die on his Boſom ſo true. 

To die, Ec. 


Shou'd he fancy another, upbraid not his Flame, 


And he'll give you Perſections, at preſent unknoun. 


—— ꝛ—ů — er 


S 0 N G S. 


All mournſul the Midnight Bell rung, r 
When Lucy, ſad Luby, aroſe; i 
And forth to the green Torf ſhe ſprung, f . | 
Where Colin's pale Aſhes repoſe ; 1 
All wet with the Night's chilling Dew, | 
Her Boſom — 2 the cold Ground, | | 
While ſtormy Winds over her blew, = 17 
And Night Ravens croak'd all around. 4 
And Night, &c. 


— ä — 


How long, my, lov'd Colin, ſhe eryd, 
How long muſt thy Lucy complain? 
How long ſhall the Grave my Love hide, 
How long e'er it join us again ? 
For thee thy fond Shepherdeſs liv'd, ' 
Wich thee o'er the World wou'd ſhe fly, 
For thee has ſhe ſorrow'd and griev'd, 
For thee wou'd ſhe lie down and die. 
For thee, c. 


Alas ! what avails it how dear | 
Thy Lucy was once to her Swain; 
Her Face like the Lilly ſo fair, 
And Eyes that gave Light 10 the Plain. 
The Shepherd that lov'd her is gone, 
That Face and thoſe Eyes charm no more, 
And Lucy forgot and alone, 
To Death ſhall her Colin deplore. 
1 To Death, c. 


While thus ſhe lay funk i in Deſpair, 
And mourn'd to the Echo's around, 


Inflam'd all at once grew the Air, 
And Thunder ſhook dreadful the Ground 


I hear the kind Call and obey, 
Ah Colin! receive me ſhe cry 'd, 


The If 
lf 


e 
Then breathing a Groan o'er his Clay, 


She hung, c. 
On a young Lady's Lark. 


E E how thy captive Lark, 
While Clouds obſcure the Sky, 
Sits penſive in à Cage, 
And pines for Liberty. 


But if the Sun breaks forth, 
He ſtrait renews his Note, 
Forgets he e' er was free, 
And ſwells his warbling Throat. 


So when thy awful Brow, 

Frowns with Diſdain or Hate; 
I groan beneath thy Yoke, 

And curſe my ill-ſtar'd Fate. 


But when thy beav'nly Face 

With pl ling Sen es looks gay. 
I bleſs my Conqueror, 

And glory to obey. 


Then ſince I'm doom'd thy Slave, 
Compaſſionate my Pains ; 

J beg not to be free, 

But give me eaſy Chains, 


Then ſince I'm doomrd, * 


She hung on his Tomb: ſtone and W 


PPP 
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8 0 N 6. 
Sung at Vauxhall. 


\IC K of FE Town at once I flew, 
To Contemplation' s rutal Seat; 

Adieu, ſays I, vain World, adieu, 
Fools only Rudy to be * 

| Fools only ſtudy," 


The Book, the Lamp, the Hermit's.Cell, 
The Ruſſet Gown and moſſy, Floor; 
All theſe I had, twas mighty well, 
But yet I wanted ſomething more. 
But yet I wanted, &c. | 


Back to the. buſy World again, 
I hurry'd ſoon in Hopes to find; 
| Eas'd from imaginary Pain, 
ns of Heart, and Peace of Mind. 
Quiet of Heart, c. 


Gay Scenes and Grandeur ev ry Hour, 


My Eyes with Admiration fill; 
The World feem'd all within: my Pow'r, 
And yet I wanted ſomething ſtill. 


And yet I wanted, G. 


Cities and Groves at once were try'd, 
Twas all ye Fait an idle Tale; 
Celia at length became à Bride, 
A Bride to Damen of the Vale. 
A Bride to, Te. 


149 


120 S s 
Earth ſmil'd at once, the Gloom was chear d, 
Damon was kind, I can't tell how : 
In ev'ry Place new Joy appear d, 
And Celia wanted nothing now. 
And Celia wanted, Sc. 


8 O * 1 


Againſt hace. Ser at Vauxhall, * Mie 
| 5 lors. | | 


OOD Da if you will you may, | 

n Set Spies and Guards to watch my mw 
Or mark my Looks with jealous Eye, 

When any well-dreſs'd Swain is nigh, 

Yet Women's Wit a Way will find, 

In Spite of Caution to be kind. | 


For if myſelf I do not keep, | 4 


Inſtead of Watching, you may _— 


TDis ſaid of Old by Authors ſage 1 1 HD 


Reftraing does more the Will.enrage. 


i The Flame confin'd ſtill fiercer burns, 


And Paſſion check'd to Madneſs turns; 5 


Tis better then to ſet me free, 
Than ſhut me under Lock and Key. 9 


For if myſelf, ys 


When Love does « once the Breaft inſpire, 
Like Moths that play about the Fire, | 
Through careful Guards, and watchful Spies, _ 
It ruſhes fearleſs to the Prize: 

Unleſs the Will itſelf reſtrain, © | 
Tour Bars, and Walls, and Steel are vain. 


ow Y dos &. 
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Tir'd | 
No mc 
'Tis F. 
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S NG Ss. 
Would you ſecure the Fair at Home, | 
Go bid her wander, bid her roam, | 
Tir'd out with Fops and Fools all Day, 

No more ſhe'll aſk abroad to ſtray: 1 


'Tis Freedom's ſelf muſt make her true, 
And fix her Choice on none but you. 


For if ourſelves, &c. 


— — —— — 


nr 
The Lass of the MII I. Sung by Mr. Lowe. 


know the Mill, = 

At the Sign of the Horſe, at the Foot of the Hill ; 

Where the Grave and the Gay, the Clown and 
the Beau, e | 


Without all Diſlinction promiſcuouſly go. 
This Man of the Mill has a Daughter ſo fair, 


With ſo pleaſing a Shape, and ſo winning an Air, 


That once on the Ever-green Bank as ſhe ſtood, 


I'd have ſwore ſhe was Venus juſt ſprung from the 


Flood. 


But looking again I perceiv'd my Miſtake ; 

For Venus the fair, has the Look of a Rake ; 
While nothing but Virtue and Modeſty fill, 
The more beautiful Looks of the Laſs of the Mill. 


Prometheus ſtole Fire, as the Poets all ſay, - 


To enliven the Maſs which he modell'd of Clay; 


Had Polly been with him the Beams of her Eyes, 
Had fav'd him the Trouble of robbing the Skies. 


H O has e' er been at Baldock muſt needs | 


- Since 


— ELD commons > — 
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Since firſt I beheld this dear Girl of the Mill, 

I can ne'er be at Quiet, but do what I will, 
All Day and all Night, I ſigh and think ſtill, 
I ſhall die if J have not the Laſs of the Mill. 


S8 G N 6G. 


Cons noble Chorce. 


H E Beau with his delicate Womaniſh Face, Come 
1 Whoſe Merit all lays in a Feather and Lace; 
The Proud, the Immoral, the Coward, the Vain, 4 
May ſue for my Love, but will meet my Dif Fa 
| dain. ; | 
The Dunce I deteſt, and whoſe Wit ispſevere, And n 
I ſicken whenever a Sycophant's near. dhe lit 
The Brute that's ill- manner'd diſorders one much, MW Oft re 
And I'd die an old Maid e'er I'd. couple with ſuch ; - 7M 
But he in whom Senſe and Politeneſs are join'd, | 
| Whoſe Study has been. to embelliſh his Mind; Then 
Whoſe Pleaſures ne'er injure his Health nor his 8 
. Purſe, | 
Is fit to be taken for better for worſe. But Tf 
Whoſe Wit has no Gall, and whoſe Tongue no A 
Deceit, 8 | 6. 
Whoſe Nature is noble, his Conduct diſcreet ; 2 He 
Ne'er knew any Fear but to hurt or offend : up" nc 
If he queſtions my Heart, he will find it his Friend. S 4 | 
| | | Fo 
Ceaſe, « 
5 5 | ne'er « 
SONG Nor eve 


15 


| \ 8 Jenny of Fockey was tuning her Lay, 


— HA TAG MOOT IIS CAPE. 


CC _E, 
? 


R S % © N 


LONG. 
The TeLt-TaLE : Or, The worſt Way to vin * 
f 02 Her. 7 a Ni | 


Young Donald came by, -and unto her did 
ſay | 
Come, 2 my dear Girl, to the Woods lets 
away, 
And a winning young Lad is your Fockey. 


I ſaw him, quoth Donald, proftrate at her Feet, 

And many kind Words he to her did repeat; 

She liſt' ning, admir'd the Voice which ſo ſweet, 

Oft reminded, how ſhady and ſafe the Retreat. 
And a winning young Lad, Sc. 


Then round her ſlim Waiſt he like Ivy did twine, 
And Vows did repeat, Hands in Wedlock to join; 
She believ'd all he ſaid, and to Love did incline; 
But I ſcarce could contain, as believing her mine. 


And a winning young Lad, &c. 


days Jenny to Donald, how this could you ſee, 
And not like a Lover your Chloe ſet free? | 
It had nobler-been in you, than coming to me; 
But of Fockey, I fancy, afraid you muſt be. 
For a valiant young Lad is my Fockey. 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, my dear Jenny, thus me to upbraid, 
| ne'er of your Fockey, I vow, was afraid, 
Nor ever had reaſon ; ſo all that I've ſaid, 
Was Art for to gain you, my dear pretty Maid, | 
From the Arms of your ſo happy Pockey. 
| " Away 


2 
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Away then, falſe Donald, the Damſel reply'd, 
Your Arts are too mean e'er to make me your 


mie; 5 | Wi 
If in Love you'd ſucceed by the Truth faſt abide, Kin 
And Jocſey and me, you may take for your Guide, Alas 
For a conſtant young Lad is my Joctey. Thi: 

| „„ You 

„ 3M: Is; + His 

1 | He 1 

Any IE, Sung by Mr. Lowe. _ 

HAT Numbers ſhall the Muſe repeat, The 


What Verſe be found to praiſe my Annie; "hal 
On her ten thouſand Graces wait, 
Each Swain admires and own ſhe's bonny ; . 
Since firſt ſhe trode the happy Plain, 
$he ſet each youthful Heart on. fire, 
Each Nymph does to her Swain complain, 
That Annie kindles new Defire. | 
Exch Nympe, Te, ICE G E 


_ This lovely Darling, deareſt Care, 


This new Delight, this charming Annie; * 
Like Summer's Dawn ſhe's freſh and fair, 8 
When Flora's fragrant Breezes fan ye: bus | 
All Day the am'rous Youths convene, - 4 
Joyous they ſport and play before her, 80 wi 
All Night when ſhe no more is ſeen, "= 
In bliſsful Dreams they ſtill adore her. "on 
Among the Crowd Amyntor came, " 
He look'd, he lov'd, he MW'd to Aunie; In that 
His riſing Sighs expreſs'd his Flame, Wh 


His Words were few, his Wiſhes many : 


With 


S & N GS - Wa 
With Smiles the lovely Maid reply'd, _ | | 
Kind Shepherd, why ſhould I deceive you ? 


Alas ! your Love muſt be deny'd, 
This deftin'd Breaſt can ne'er relieve you. 


Young Damon came with Cupid's Art, 

His Wiles, his Smiles, his Charms beguiling 3 
He ſtole away my Virgin Heart, 

Ceaſe, poor Amyntor, ceaſe bewailing; 
Some brighter Beauty you may find, 

On yonder Plain the Nymphs are many; 
Then chuſe ſome Heart that's unconfin'd, 
And leave to Donn his own Anis. 


8 = 8. xl 21 


\ 


The COMPARISON. 


EE Myra, ſee the Lilly fairs 
The bluſhing Roſe juſt newly blown; 
1 hen view thy lovely Face, and there 


You'll find thoſe Beauties all your own. 


But ah | how ſoon their Colours fade, 

And all their fragrant Sweets decay; 

So will your Charms, my beauteous Maid, 
For blooming Youth ſoon 8 away. 


With Virtue then adorn thy Mind, 
That Beautys, Jige can ne'er deface ; 5 2: 13. Z_ 

In that unfading ChaMs you'll find, | 
When robb'd of ev'ry other Grace, | 


| | 
m i 3 SONG | 


* 
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The e Lovrx. 


" | 


RINK to me only with thine E 
And I will pledge with mine ! 
Or leave a Kiſs but in the Cup, 
And Tl not look for Wine. 


The Thirſt whichh in my Soul does ri, 
bo Does aſk a Drink divine ; . 
6 But might I of Jove's Nectar ſip, 

Il wou'd not change for thine. 


I ſent thee late a roſy Wreath, 

Not ſo much honouring thee 
. And giving it a Hope, that there 
It cou'd not wither'd be. 


But thou thereon didſt only breathe, 
And ſent it back to me; 

Since when it looks and ſmells, I ſwear, 5 
Not of itſelf, but thee. 


S O N G. 
IENNY of the Green, ſung by Mr. Lowe. 


W HIL E others ſtrip the new fall'n Snows, 
And ſteal its F ragrance from the Roſe, 
To dreſs their Fancy's Queen; | 
Fain would I ſing, but Words are faint, 
All Muſick's Pow'rs too weak to paint, 
M y Jenny of the Green. 


Beneath 


— — 


n — 
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Beneath this Elm, beſide this Stream, 
How oft I've tun'd the Fav'rite Theme, | 
And told my Tale unſeen; | il 
While faithful in the Lover's Cauſe, | i 
The Winds would murmur ſoft Applauſe, fl 
To Jenny of the Green. 


With Joy my Soul reviews the Davy, 1 
When deck'd in all the Pride of May, | i 

5 She hail'd the Sylvan Scene; i 
Then ev'ry Nymph that hop'd to pleaſe, | 
Firſt ſtrove to catch the Grace and Eaſe _ } | 
Of Jenny of the Green. > ob 


Then deaf to ev'ry Rival's Sigg. 
On me ſhe caſt her partial Eye, _— 1 
Nor ſcorn'd my humble Mien; A* I 
The fragrant Myrtle Wreath I wear, 0 
That Day adorn'd the lovely Hair 
Of Jenny of the Green. | 


Through all the Fairy Land of Love e | 
I' ſeek my pretty wand'ring Dove, | | 
The Pride of gay Fifteen ; — 7 i 
Though now ſhe treads ſome diſtant Plain, | | 
Though far apart, Ii] meet again 
My Fenny of the Green. 


But thou, old Time, *till that bleſs'd Night, 
That brings her back with ſpeedy. Flight, | 
Melt down the Hours between ; "+32 j 
And when we meet the Loſs repay, | 
On loit'ring Wing prolong my Stay 
With Jenny of the Green, 


30 


7 
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Turnsꝛs and PHITOuxr. 5 


Thyrſis. Hilomel, thus nightly evra 


Ev'ry facred Grove and Tram; ; If t 
And the feathery Tribe alarming, 125 ] 
Why is Abſence all thy T heme ? e Do 


Could , to appeaſe my Anguiſh, 
Soaring on thy Pinions rove, 
I who here complain and languiſh, | 
Soon would reach my diſtant Dove, 


Cupid, God of warm Deſires 

Binds us both in am'rous Chains ; ; 
How unequal yet our Fires, 

Thine are Pleaſures, mine are Pains. 


Thou fond Warbler, ever waking, 
Too ſome Heart reviving Joy; 

I the bittereſt Cup partaking, 
Dead Deſpair without Alloy. 


Phil. Ceaſe tha: Teilt from repining, | 
Happy Hours ſhall ſoon return; 

Conqueſt thee, the God deſigning, 
Daphne, herce as thou, ſhall burn: 


The kind Deity relenting, „ 
Takes the faithful Lover's Part; 
To thy Rhet' rick ſhe afſenting, _ 
- Yields a Paſſage to her Heart, * 


SONG 


3 — 


9 ON 8. 


$ ON 6. 


| H O can Dor:inda's Beauty view, 
And not her Captive be? : 

Apollo, Daphne did purſue, „ 

Embrac'd the Maid, tho' then a Tree. 


If the Gods could love at ſucli a Rate, 
Poor Mortals muſt adore; | 
Derinda's Merits are as great, 
 ?Tis juſt to love her more. 


E> The FAITHL ES Conripant:. 


Rittle Subſtance, light as Air, 
Emblem of th' inconſtant Fair; 
Shou'd a Lover truſt you, ſay, 
 Wou'd you kindly ne'er betray ? 
Tell me, could you filent hear 
Whoſe enchanting Bonds I wear? 
Yet I dare not own my Love, 
Leſt a Traytor you ſhou'd prove. 
Echo not one plaintive Sigh, 
While the tender Cælia's nigh ; + 2M 
Did I ſpeak her gentle Name? 2 
Vet I can't my Breath reclaim. 
Never more may Swain impart 
Thus the Secrets of his Heart; 
For whate'er our Thoughts convey, 
Glaſs will glory to betray. 
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SO N &. 
| H W ſweet are the Flowers, how lovely the 
bpPßpring, 


Ho- gaudy the Pride of the Grove 
How wanton the Air is, the Birds how they ſing, 


And chirrup, and chirrup ſoft Meafures of Love. 


Yet not of themſelves the gay Beauties can pleaſe, 
We only can taſte, when the Heart is at Eaſe. 


The Flowers wou'd wither, the Spring have an End, 
The Pride of the Grove wou'd decay; 

The Air wou'd be noxious, the Birds but offend, 
If my Parent, my King were away. 


For not of themſelves the vain Pageants can pleaſe, 


We only can taſte, when the Heart is at Eaſe. 


"= 
8 4; 


a vain, Philander, at my Feet, 
You urge your guilty Flame ; 
With well diſſembled Tears intreat, 
New Oaths, and impious Vows repeat, 
And wrong Love's ſacred Name. 


Ah ! ceaſe to call that Paſſion Love, 
| Whoſe End is to betray; _ 
Too ſoon ſhould I comply, you'd prove, 
What ſenſual Vows your Ardour move, 
And your Affection ſway. 


And when, to all my Fondneſs blind, . . 
You'd chace me from your Breaſt; _- 
Deluded Wretch ! when could I find, | 
That calm Content, that Peace of Mind ; 
Which I before poſſeſs'd?  * 
Ss SONG. 
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S1LVIA,- & SONG. | 


H O' Fortune envy ev'ry Grace, 
In Sylvia's lovely Form expreſt. 
Who leſs admires that Angel Face, 
"The fav'rite Work of Heav'n confeſt ? 
* | 

The Diaet ſparkles i in her Bows: $2 

Roſes her bluſhing Cheeks adorn'; 
Rich'in herſelf, a virtuous Prize, 

To ſhame the Pride of Fopp' "7 born. 


Thus bleſt with ev'ry 3 divine, 

Frail Mortals vainly fond adore, 
With Beauty gilt from virtue's Mine, 
Then who can ſay, that & ny s poor? 


- 


S O N G. ä 
Sung by Miſ FauKnmn. 


ww HEN Morn her Sweets ſhall firſt unfold, 
And paint the fleecy Clouds with Gold ; | 

On tufted Cover; O! let me play, | 

And welcome up, the jocund Da | 

Wak*d by the gentle Voice of 8 3 

Ariſe my Fair, ariſe, and prove, | 

The dear Delights fond Lovers know; 3 3 | 

The beſt of Bleſſings here below, 5 1 | 

The beſt of Bleſlings, Wee w 


To ſome clear River's verdant Side, ; [ 
Do thou my happy Foatſteps guide: £45 BG 
In concert with the purling Strem 3 
We'll 1 fing and. Love ſhall be the Theme, 1 | 

er 
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E' er Night aſſumes her gloomy Reign, 
When Shadows lengthen o'er the Plain: 


We'll to yon myrtle Grove repair, 
For Peace and Pleaſure waits us there. 


The laughing God, there keeps his Court, 
And little Loves inceſlant Sport, 

Around the winning Graces wait, 

And calm Contentment guards the Seat : 
There loſt in Extaſies of Joy, | 
While tendereſt Scenes our Thoughts employ, 
We'll bleſs the Hour, our Loves begun, 

Ihe happy * made us one. 


8 9- N G. 
Sung by Mr. Beard. 


Oung Hobinal (the blitheſt Swain) : 
Long time a Dupe to haughty 2 ; 
ith oaten Reed and ruſtick Strain, 

Now yo and ſings the Praiſe of Dolly ; 
my Dolly, ſmiling Dolly, 
My ſweetly blooming, deareſt Delly, 


Ye Woods, yeLawns, ye Flocks, ye Fawns, 


Aſſiſt me in the Praiſe of Dolly. 


The dimpl'd Cheek, the ſooty Eye, 
And ruby Lip belong to Mally; 
But Virtue, and Sumplicity, 
Alone bedeck my lovely OP. 
O my Dolly, &C. 


As late I rov'd (my Herds aſtray) 
I ſpy'd my Love meſt melancholy ; 
And over-heard the fair one ſay, 


Lo! there's the Man that's made for Dit. ne 


O my Dolly, &c. 


Bu 


Bui 
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We 1 met and down we ſate, 
Then told our Loves beneath yon Holly; 
But ſhould I half our Joys relate, 
You'd ſurely envy me and Douys 
O my Dolh, &c. | 


0 NG 


O Highland Lad or dear Pantin, 
(With pleaſing Strain and V 
But of a lovely Maid I ſing, 
W hoſe Rivals own ſhe's. retty ; 3 

O my delicate Iriſh Laſſie, 
My amorous Iriſh Laſfie, = 
No Roſe in June, &er had ſuch Bloom, | . 

As my Oy Iriſh Laſſie. 


| She wears no fav'rite Patch or Paint, 
No flaunting Knot, or Hat ſo flaſhy ; 
But Virtue which no Court can taint, 
Still ſhines in my 1r:/þ Laſſie. g 
O my, &c. 5 | 
No Belle I ſee, compar'd can n be, 
To my beautiful * Laſſie. 


The F ields adorn'd with Villets blue, 
The Gardens ſweet invite my Treaſure, 
To tread the ſilver ſpangled Dew, 
And give the World new Pleaſure. 
O my, &c. 
Each Nymph's alarm'd, each Swain is charm'd, 
With my beautiful Irif DO 


M Preſerre 


134 
Preſerve, ye Gods, this matchleſs Fair, 


. Which are fit for the Labour, or Language of Love; 


S O N G 8. 


Who needs no Dow'r of Treaſurematie, | 15 


Since all the Graces Heav'n can ſhare, 


Unite in our ri _ 
O my, &c. - 
So great's my Store, I aſk no more, 
— But my beautiful [r1/þ Laſſie. 


= 2 N G. | 
'The Loſs with ths Golden Locks. 


O more of my Harras, my Polly, no more, 
Nor all the bright Beauties that * me 

; before; 3 | | 

Myſelf for a Slave, to gay Venus I've ſold, - 

And barter'd my Freedom for Ringlets of Gold. 

I throw down my Pipe, and negle& all my Flocks, 

And will ſing of my Las with the Golden Locks: 

I throw down my Pipe, and neglect all my Flocks; 


And will ſing of my Lafs with the Golden Locks. 


Tho! o'er her white Forehead, the gilt Treſſes 
ow, 

Like the Rays of dhe Sen, « on 2 Hillock de ; 
Such Painter of old, drew the Queen of the Fair, 
*Tis the Taſte of the Ancient, tis claſſical Hair; 
And tho' Witlings may fcoff, and Raillery mocks, 
Yet I'll ſing to my Laſs with the Golden Lee 

And though, Er. WES 


Than the Swan in the Brook, me 's more dear to 
my Sight, 
Her Make is more ſtately, her Breaſt i is more white; ; 
Her Lips are like Rubies, all Rubies above, 


At 
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At the Park, in the Mall, at the Play in the Box, 
My Laſs bears the Bell with her Golden Locks; 


At the Park, Sc. 


Her beautiful Eyes, as they roll, or they flow, 
Shall be glad for my Joy, or ſhall weep for my Shew; 
She * bn; my fond * and ſhall footh my 

ſoft Pai 


While 3 of Rivals are courting in vain: 


Let them rail at the Fruit, they can't reach, like 


the Fox, 
While I have the Laſs with the Golden Locks * 


| Let them, Ee. 


8 1 N G. 
Set by Mr. How aRD. 


i W HY heaves my fond Boſom; ah ! what can it 


mean ? 
Why flutters my Heart, which was once fo ſerene ? 
Why this ſighing and trembling, when Daphne. is 
near; 


Or why, 1 ſhe's abſent, this * and Fear 85 


Or when, Cc. 


For ever, 1 I with Wonder could trace, 


The thouſand ſoft Charms, that embelliſh thy Face ; ; 
Each Moment I view thee, new Beauties I find; 


With thy Face I am charm'd, but enſlay'd by thy 


Mind. 


With thy, &c. 


'Untainted with Folly, unſully'd 551 Pride; 
There native good Humour, and Virtue reſide: 
Pray Heavens that Virtue thy Soul may ſupply, 
With Compaſlion for him, who without thee muſt 
dic. 


With, Sc. : : 1 
| | M 2 THE 
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e 


THE: 


JocuLAR COMPANION, 
OR, | ” 


Merry STORIES, JesTs, Pons, Conun- 
DRUMS, . x 


Guy JONES who had made A Very a 
ſome Fortune from a mean Beginning, a Per- 
fon with whom he had ſome Words, aſked. him, 


* How he could have the Impudence to give himſelr 


ſo many Airs to him, who knew him ſeven Years 
before, when he had ſcarce a Rag to his Ae. 
You lie, replied Jones, for ſeven Years ago 1 had 


1 | 1 but Rags to my A— e. 


The witty and extravagant Duke of Buckingham, 
in King Charles IId's Time, complaining to Sir 
John Cutler, a rich Mifer, of the Diſorder of his 
Affairs, aſked him what he ſhould do to prevent the 


N | Ruin of his Eſtate ? Live as I de, my Lord, faid 


Sir John. That I can do, anſwered the Duke, 


Fl when I am ruin'd. 


Another Time, a Perſon who had been a De- 
pendant on his Grace, begged bis Intereſt for him 
at Gurt; and to preſs the Thing more Home 


vpon 


= 


„ my Ae if he pleaſes. 
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upon the Duke, ſaid, He had no Body to depend 
upon but God and his Grace. Then, ſaid the Duke, 
You are in a miſerable Way ; for you tould not have 
pitcb'd upon any two who have leſs Intereſt at Court. 

A Lady being aſked how ſhe liked a Gentle 
man's Singing, who had a very /tinking Breath ? 


The Words are good, ſaid ſhe, but the Air is in- 
_ tolerable. N | 


Sir Thomas More, the famous Chancellor, being 
preſſed by the Council of the Party, for a langer 
Day to perform a Decree, ſaid, Take St. Barna- 
by's Day, the lengeſt in the Jar; which happened 
to be the next Week. © 

The ſame Gentleman, who preſerv'd his Hu- 


mour and Wit to the laſt Moment, when he came 


to be executed on Tower-Hiil, the Headſman de- 
manded his upper Garment as his Fee, Ah / Friend, 
ſaid he, taking off his Cap, that I think is my up- 
per Garment. _ 2» 
The great Algernon Sidney ſeem'd to ſhew as little 
Concern at his Death; he had indeed got ſome 
Friends to intercede with the King for a Pardon ; 
but when it was told him, that his Majeſty could 
not be prevailed upon to give him bis Life ; but, 
that in regard to his ancient and noble Family, he - 


would remit Part of his Sentence, and only haye. - _ 


his Head cut off; Nay, ſaid he, if his AZajefly is 
refalued to have iy Head, he may make a Whiſtle © 

When Rabelais, the greateſt Droll in France, 
lay on his Death-bed, he could not help joking at 
the very laſt Moment; for having received. the 
extreme Unction, a Friend coming to ſee lum, 
ſaid, He hoped he was prepared for the next World. 
Yes, yes, replied Rabelais, 1 am ready for 1] 
Journey uow, they baue juſt greaſed my Boots. | 

wr i W 
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138 The Jou R Companion: Or, 
When Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his great 


Room in York-Buildings, which he intended for 
publick Orations, he happened to be pretty much 
| behind-hand with his Workmen, and coming one 


Day among them, to ſee how they went forward, 
he ordered one of them to get into the Roftrum, 
and make a Speech, that he might obſerve how it 
would be heard; the Fellow mounting, and 
ſcratching his Pate, told him, he knew not what 
to ſay, ſor in Truth he was no Orator. No Mat- 


ter, ſaid the Knight, ſpeak any Thing that comes 
uppermoſt. Phy here, Sir Richard, ſays the Fel- 


low; we have been working for you theſe ſix Weeks, 


and cannot get one Penny of Money; pray, Sir, 
ben ds you intend to pay us? Very well, very 
well, ſaid dir Richard, pray come down, I have 
© heard enough; I cannot but own you ſpeak very 


diſtinctly, tho” I don't admire your Subject. 
A French Marquis being one Day at Dinner at 
the late Rager MWilliams's, the famous Punſter and 


Publican, was boaſting of the happy Genius of his 
Nation, in projecting all the Modes and fine Fa- 


ſhions, particularly the Ruffle, which, he faid, was 
de fine Ornament to de Hand, and had been fpllow- 
ed by all de other Nations. Roger allowed what 


he faid, but obſerved at the ſame Time, That the 
'. Engliſh, according to Cu/tom, had made a good In- 
provement upon their Invention, by adding à Shirt 


If... 


In the Reign of Henry II. a Few having the 


Honour to travel towards Shrewſbury, in Compa- 
ny with Richard Peche, Arch- deacon of Aa lpas 
in Cheſhire, and a Reverend Deacon whoſe Name 
was Deville ; amongſt other Diſcourſe, whichehey 
condeſcended to entertain him with, the Arch- dea · 


con told him, that his Juriſdiction was ſo large as 


to reach from a Place called ILL-STREET, all - 


» 
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long till they came to MaLPas, and took in a 
very wide Circumference of the Country, To 
which the Few replied, Say you ſo, Sir? God 
grant me then a good Deliverance ! For it ſeems 
I am riding in a Country, where Six is the Arch- 
deacon, and the Devil himſelf the Dean; where 
the Entrance into the Arch-deaconry is ILL- 
' STREET, and the going forth from it BAp-sT EPs, 
alluding to the French Word Peche and Malpas. 
Michael Angelo, in his Picture of the laſt Judg- 
ment, in the Pope's Chapel, painted among the 
Figures in Hell, that of a certain Cardinal, who 
was his Enemy, ſo like, that every Body knew it 
at firſt Sight. Whereupon the Cardinal complain- 
ing to the Pope of the Affront, and deſiring it 
might be defaced You know very well, ſaid the 
Pope, I have Power to deliver a Soul out of Pur- 
gatory, but not out of Hell, | | Ye 
Two Oxford Scholars meeting on the Road with 
a Yorkſhire Hoſtler, they fell to bantering him, 
and told the Fellow they would prove him to be a 
Horſe, or an Aſs. Well, faid the Hoſtler, I can 
prove your Saddle to be a Mule. A Mule, cried 
one of them, how can that be ? — ſaid the 
Hoſtler, it is ſomething between a Horſe and an 
Aft --* | © a IS 
ot” Lady's Age häppening to be queſtioned, the 
affirmed ſhe was but Forty : Couſin, ſaid ſhe, toa 
Gentleman in Company, don't you believe I am 
in the Right? Madam, replied he, I ought not to 
diſbelieve it, for I have conſtantly heard you fay 


75 ſeo for above ten Years. | | 

e A young Fellow in the Country, having had an 
y Affair with a Girl in the Neighbourhood, cried, 
T What ſhall we do, Beſs, if you ſhould prove with 


8 Child? Oh / very well, ſaid ſhe, for I am to be | 
- married To-morrow. : \ TIM 
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A Gentlewoman growing big with Child, who 
had two Gallants, one of them with a wooden a 
Leg; the Queſtion was put, which of the two ſ: 
''| ſhould father the Child? He who had the wood- hy 
en Leg offered to decide it thus: I/, ſaid hey the Wa 
4 Child come into the World with a wooden Leg, 1 be 
vill father it, if not, you pal. A 
An Iri/hman being at a Tavern where the Cook 708 
was dreſſing ſome Carp, he obſerved that ſome of 
the Fiſh after they were gutted, and put in the Ra 
Pan, moved; at which being very much furprized, ſhe 
Arrab, by my Shaul, ſays Teague, of all the Chriſ- you 
tian Creatures that ever I ſaw, this ſame Carp will but 
live the longeſt after he is dead, 4 
{ha An Engliſhman and a Welhman diſputing in a.F 
/ Whoſe Country was the beſt Living; ſaid the Welſi- Mo 
nan, there is ſuch noble Houſe· Keeping in ales, WW Che 
that I have known above a Dozen Cooks employ- why 
[ ed in dreſſing one Wedding Dinner: Aye, an- into 
ſwered the Engliſhman, that was becauſe every ther 
Uan toafled his own Cheeſe, 5 othe 
The famous Tom Thynne, who was remarkable to h 
for his good Houſe-keeping and Hoſpitality, ſtand- Boy 
ing one Day at his Gate, a Beggar coming ” to cious 
dim, begged his Worſhip would give him a Mug en yo. 
of Small Beer: Why, how now, Sirrah, ſaid he, young 
i fine Times indeed, when Beggars muſt be Chuſers ! A 
i 4 jay, Bring the Fellow a Mug of Strong Beer. ha 2 
| Jo very honcſt Gentlemen, who dealt in _ 


ed the other, How. the D- he could afford to let me 


| 
4 
mY 
| Brooms, meeting one Day in the Street, one aſk- 
| ST d 6 | $ 
| underſell him every-where as he did, when he ſtole 


t | the Stuff, and made the Brooms himſelf 7 Ih, lan. 
. | you filly Dog, anſwered the other, / fteal them — 


ready made. | 1 5 
A Gentleman coming to an Inn in Smithfield, 


7 and ſeeing the Oſtler expert and tractable 5 
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the Horſes, aſked him how long he had lived there, 


and what Countryman he was? FP /e Yerkſhire, - 
ſaid the Fellow, an ba lived Sixteen Tears. | 
here. I wonder, replied the Gentleman, that in, 
fa long a Time, ſo clever a Fellow as you ſeem" 16 
be, have not come to be Maſter of the Im''y ls! 
Aye, anſwered the Oſtler, but Mai/ter's Yer 

tos. 

A Wikia once proſecuted a "Gents for a 
Rape. Upon the Trial the Juſtice aſked her, if 
ſhe made any Reſiſtance. 7 cried out, and pleaſe 
you, my Lord. Aye, ſaid: one of the Wien 8 


but that was nine Months aſterwards. 


An arch Boy being at Table where there was 
a. piping hot Apple-pye, - putting a Bit into his 
Mouth, burnt it ſo, that the Tears ran down his 
Cheeks. A Gentleman that fat by, aſked him 


why he wept ? Only, ſays he, becauſe it juſt como A 1 
into my Remembrance, that my poor Grand- mo-6 
ther died this Day Twelvemonth, Phoo ! ſaid h 


other, is that all? So whipping a large Piece in- 
to his Mouth, he quickly ſympathized with the 
Boy; who ſeeing his Eyes brimful, with a mali- 
cious Sneer, aſked him, why he wept? A P 


en you, ſaid he, becauſe you were not hanged, you 2 | : 


juung Dog, the ſame Day your Grandmother died: 


A Lady, who had married a Gentleman that i | 
was a tolerable Poet, one Day ſitting alone with. - PH 
him, ſhe ſaid, Come, my Dear, you write upott 


other People, prithee write ſomething for me A 
let me ſee what Epitaph you will beſtow upon me 


when I die. O, my dear, replied "he; that is 54 5 


melancholy Subſect; z prithee don't think of it. Nay 


wan my Life you ſhall, adds ſhe. Comes Fl 71 | 


dein, 8 
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Mg 265 & Yollice of Peace ſeeing a arſon on a very 
18 x Horſe, riding between London and Hamp- 
Arad, faid to ſome Gentlemen that were with him, 
4 | See whata beautiful Horſe that proud Parſon has 


got, Ill banter him a little. Dedor, ſaid he, you 
. don't follow the Example of your * Maſter, 
' who was humbly content to ride upon an Afi, Why 
really, Sir, replied the Parſon, the King has. made 
fo many Aﬀes of Juſtices, that an bow Clergy- 
I man can hardly find one 765 0s if be had a 
ind 10 it. 25 
Country Lafs, with a Pail of Milk ak 
NEG ead, going to Market, was reckoni „all the 
1 8 
f 1 W what the hould make. of it. This Milk, 
aid the, will bring me fo much Money, that Mo- 
ney will buy ſo many Eggs, thoſe Eggs ſo: many 
\ JE = " Chickens, and, with the Fox's Leave, 2 
tk $185 N will make > 3 4 a 
tat Pi row a fat Hog, and w ve 
1 _- fold ne, :5 my buy a Cow and a Calf: And 
then comes a Sweet heart, perhaps a F armer; bim 
I marry, and my Neighbours will ſay, Heu de 
Jon, Gooay 3 And I'll anſwer, n 
bon Neighbour, But may be my Sweetheart m 
de a Yeoman; and then it will be, How de yams 
Wi Ars, Suth-a-one ? I'll fay, Thank you. O but 
ſuppoſe I ſhould marry a Gentleman, the 4 l 
ſay, Your Servant, Madam; but then I'll foſs u 
my Head, and ſay nothing. Upon the duden 
+, Tranſport of” this. Thought, and with the Motior 
. of her Head, down came the Milk which put. 
End at once to her fine Scheme of iokens, Pie 
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